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FOREWORD
In the 60's a boy was told by his grandfather to

go to the cornfield and hoe com. The boy went to the
cornfield, struck a few feeble blows at some stalwart
weeds, and soon glanced toward the house to see if his

grandfather was watching him. He was pleased to see
that his ancestor was taking his afternoon nap in his

armed chair on the porch.

The boy hung his hoe on the fence and went over
to the creek. Redstone Creek was then a limpid
stream. He saw some small fishes in a pool and waded
in and was having an exciting time trying to catch
them with his hands, as they darted about, but hadn't
succeeded in holding any of them, when he heard a
"Hallo", and. thinking it was his grandfather, he
dashed from the pool and lost no time in scaling the
cornfield fence, retrieving his hoe and attacking the
weeds. He heard the call again and looking up was re-

lieved and pleased to see that his respected forefather
still slumbered.

Looking in another direction the boy saw a man
beckoning to him from the breast of his grandfather's
mill dam. The boy glanced toward the house to make
sure the grandfather was still in sound repose, and, be-

lieving he was, went to the mill dam to answer the call.

He found a man with fishing pole, hook and line,

and a few fish in his basket. The man said he and
his companions, (who were on the opposite bank of the
creek), were from Uniontown and that they expected
to fish the stream to its mouth near Brownsville ; that
he had been unfortunate in losing his bait and asked if

the boy could supply him with some fishing worms.
The boy said he could and went and got his hoe and
began to dig vigorously just as his grandfather aroused
and looked toward the cornfield.

By diligent digging, the boy soon had enough bait

to catch more fish than a man would want to carry

from the Monongahela to Uniontown walking along the

banks of Redstone Creek. The man accepted the bait



with generous thanks and offered to pay the boy, but
the latter refused other reward than the man's hearty
thankS' because he had been called from an irksome
task to a more agi'eeable one, and he also felt it was
worth something that this man's voice, rather than his

grandfather's had called him from the pool where he
had been enjoying himself with the little fishes.

The man enteiiained the boy for awhile, talking
principally about fishing. The boy was artless enough
to tell the man, that the opinion prevailed in that com-
munity, that nobody fished but lazy men. The man
smiled over that and assured the boy that some very
noted men had been fishermen ; that he bore the name
of one of them,—James. The meeting was over and
the man and boy went their different ways.

A few years later, the boy came to Uniontown and
met his fisherman friend again. They met often and
walked and talked together frequently, The boy was
engaged in the newspaper business for awhile and the
man contributed interesting articles to his and other
papers. The man and the boy reached the summit of
Life's mountain and both were going down the sun-set
slope. Then a day came when the man became weary
and faint, and he called again to the boy of long ago
and asked him to gather certain of his writings to-

gether and print them in a book with a brief sketch of
his family and of himself.

And so it is that this Memorial of James Guthrie
Johnston is prepared for publication by his long time
friend

WM. H. COOKE.
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INTRODUCTION

INTRODUCTION

1835 1929

These dates are the boundaries of the life of the
subject of this httle volume. He was born in the first

half of a great century and died in the first half of a
greater century. The circle of his years came near
the century mark.

Most of his memories and traditions belong to the
century in which he was born, but he was alive to and
interested in the century of his death.

The changes during his life were so many and so
great as to be almost startling, yet in his boyhood-
early and mature manhood, people marveled at the
progress and greatness of his country and wondered if

further development were possible. He lived to see the
greater progress and development and rejoiced in it

and was glad.

He began life under the administration of Andrew
Jackson and lived under all the Presidents that fol-

lowed him, only six of them having preceded "Old
Hickory". He voted at every presidential election from
1856 to 1928,—over three score and ten years,—and
the first presidential candidate he voted for was elec-

ted and so was the last.

He saw the first railroad train that ran in his

native county when "Dan" Davidson sat on the cow-
catcher ringing a dinner bell to frighten the people
and cattle off the track. The telegraph, telephone,

sewing machine, mowing, reaping, binding and thresh-
ing machines came in his day; also radio, movieS'

street cars, automobiles, aeroplanes, baseball and many
other modern institutions of profit and pleasure to all

the people. The conditions attending his early life

seem primitive today, but they were healthful and gave
mental and moral strength to a normal boy.

He tells about the people and conditions of that

earlier period in his writings and addresses which fol-

low.

May 1, 1929.
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James Guthrie Johnston

James Guthrie Johnston was born in Luzerne
township. Fayette County, Pa., April 22, 1835. He was
a son of Rev. Wilham and Martha Gallaher Johnston.
He was the ninth child in the family and was but six

years old when his father died. His education was di-

rected by his mother.

He attended the public school for awhile and then
was placed in a private school under the guidance of
Dr. James Black who later became president of Jeffer-

son College. He then attended Dunlap's Creek Acad-
emy, a fine school at that time. He later entered Jef-

ferson College from which he was graduated in 1857.

In 1858, he came to Uniontown and registered as
a law student under the late Judge John Kennedy
Ewing. He was admitted to the Bar March 4, 1860.
He was not long in practice here. He bought the
American Standard, now The News Standard, and was
the editor for a short time, but soon retired and took
up the practice of law. One of the noted cases in which
he was engaged as counsel for the Commonwealth was
that of Richard Thairwell charged with the murder of
Nathaniel Houseman of Fayette City in 1866. Thair-
well was convicted and hanged. His was the second
execution in the county.

In 1868, Mr. Johnston went to Washington, D. C.

as attorney in the Interior Department. His special

work related to land titles which came through Mexi-
can land grants. He became a recognized authority in

his department. Millions of acres of Western lands, in

what were then Territories, were included in some of

the cases brought before him for his decision and he
had the satisfaction of never having a decision re-

versed by the Courts. He continued this congenial
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work for half a century when he returned to Union-
town and enjoyed a retired life until his death Mai'ch
23, 1929.

Washington Life

In addition to his agreeable professional work, the
social hfe of Washington was delightful to Mr. Johns-
ton. He was an agreeable man to live with and made
friends easily. He was a close friend of James G.
Blaine, James A. Garfield and William McKinley. They
were his ideal political leaders. He was also intimately
acquainted with many others among the great and
near great. He kept a scrap book which he thought
contained some great addresses, (and it does), but if

you take out of the book the productions of Blaine and
Garfield, it becomes a near blank book. They were
worthy of his admiration and they and their compa-
triots of the political metropolis, had a share in the ex-

panding of the mental vision of Mr. Johnston. It was a
splendid environment for an alert mind; for one who
having ears, hears, and having eyes, sees.

His Political Efforts

Mr. Johnston began his political life a Democrat.
His first presidential vote was cast for James Buch-
anan. He explained that by saying, that it wasn't
"that he loved Buchanan more but that he loved Fre-
mont less." In 1860, he joined the new Republican
party and was a stalwart and regular to the end of his

days. He was one of the Washingtonians who always
went home to vote, having kept a voting residence in

Uniontown for seventy three years. He was as gifted

as a speaker as he was as a writer and he was much
in demand as a campaign orator. The "protective

tariff" was the Republican battle cry during his ac-

tive campaign years- and he had learned of that doc-

trine from an early advocate of it, "Tariff Andy" Stew-
art of Fayette County and he had become as familiar

with it in all its details as was his teacher. But most
of Mr. Johnston's addresses, written and spoken, were
of people and things pertaining to his native county,

—

part of which he saw and part of which he was.
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His Given Name

The name given him at his baptism was that of a
pioneer minister, Dr. James Guthrie who was pastor of

Laurel Hill Presbyterian church for many years. He
was an intimate friend of Mr. Johnston's father and
family. In early days it was a common custom to give
boys the name of the pastor of the church of which
families were members. This county has had enough
men bearing the names,—James Guthrie, William
Johnston, Joel Stoneroad, Ashbel Fairchild, Samuel
Wakefield, William Hickman to make several baseball
nines.

His Family

In 1868 James G. Johnston and Emma Huston
were married. They had two sons: John Blythe
Johnston who was boiTi December 27' 1872 and died
April 30, 1919: Ralph William Johnston who was
born May 11, 1881 and died June 21, 1913. Emma
Huston Johnston was born May 17, 1844 and died April
6, 1928. Mr. Johnston and his family were Presby-
terians and clung to the faith of his father.

^^^
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The Johnston Name

In eai'ly days the Johnstons came out of the for-

ests of Germany and settled in England. The name of

this progenitor was John Stone. Later, the two names

were joined together, the final letter was elided, and

the name John, being a popular one, was placed in

front of the revised name and John Johnston appeared.

He was the great, great grandfather of the one whose

recollections ai'e published in this volume.

John Johnston and his wife were lost at sea. They

had a son William who in turn had a son Wilham to

whom the name Penns Woods, made such an irre-

sisitible appeal, that he came to America and made a

home in the woods near Canonsburg, Washington,

county, Pennsylvania. He had a son born in 1783 and

he was christened William and later he became Rev.

Wilham Johnston. He graduated from Jefferson Col-

lege in 1810 having studied theology under Dr. John

McMillan, a pioneer minister of the Presbyterian faith

and founder of Jefferson College. Rev. William Johns-

ton accepted a call to become pastor of Dunlap's Creek

Presbyterian church in 1812 and continued as pastor of

that congregation until 1839 when he resigned and ac-

cepted the pastorate of the Brownsville Presbyterian

church. He died in 1841. He married Martha Gal-

laher, a daughter of Thomas Gallaher who donated the

land for the present Dunlap's Creek stone church and

the cemetery near by. William and Martha owned and

lived upon what is now the Stewart farm, near Hope-

well church, Luzeme township. They had ten child-

ren. Martha Johnston died in 1863. She and her hus-

band are buried in Dunlap's Creek cemetery.
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FIRST PUBLIC ADDRESS

It is probable that James G. Johnston's first ad-

dress before the pubhc was dehvered in November
1861, when he presented a silk flag to the 85th Regi-

ment. The flag had been made by the women of

Uniontown. Mr. Johnston made the presentation

speech and Colonel Joshua B. Howell, commander of

the Regiment, accepted the flag. These addresses

were not printed in the papers of that date but were
referred to as "timely and eloquent." It was a gTeat

Regiment composed of companies from Fayette, Wash-
ington, Greene and Somerset counties. Colonel Howell

was then fifty-four years old and when you consider

that the average age of the members of his command
was less than twenty-five years, you can understand
why he was proud and careful of them and referred to

them affectionately as "my boys." It was with deep

regret that James G. Johnston saw them march away
without him. The examining surgeon rejected him be-

cause of pulmonary symptoms. Many members of the
Regiment were Mr. Johnston's personal friends in-

cluding Colonel Howell and Lt. Colonel Edward Camp-
bell.
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EARLY HISTORY OF DUNLAP'S
CREEK CHURCH

Fayette County, Pa.

(Paper read at centennial celebration of the congrega-

tion on Wednesday, August 26, 1914)

BY JAMES G. JOHNSTON

I am drifting today on an uncertain sea- without a

reliable chart or compass. It is not a new sea, nor an
unexplored one, but the ancient mariners and naviga-

tors have long since entered the haven of eternal rest,

and have left no logbooks of their discoveries, no traces

of their courses and distances. Nor can we much
blame them. They were not making discoveries for

history, but for homes. With no books but their

Bibles, and burdened only with the essentials to a

forest life, they merely left to their descendants the

cleared fields and rude cabins.

The earliest settlers have not even left us their

names.

They
"Felled the ungracious oalv,

With horrid toil

Dragged from the soil

The thrice gnarled roots and stubborn rock

;

And when their work was done, without me-
morial died."

They brought all they loved across the sea, and
over the almost trackless mountains, following the Star

of Empire; and tiring of long and perilous trails, found,

in this once beautiful valley, the fruition of their hopes

and aspirations ; but left no form of bronze and no me-
morial stone. Let us think of it for a moment.
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Even within our own memory the schoolmaster

made all our pens for us, with penknives suitable for

the purpose, and our ink was frequently of our own
manufacture, made of lamp-black, polk berries, etc.

The only perishable property our forefathers brought
over the mountains on horseback or on foot were their

children
;
paper, pencils and ink were never considered

as a part of their parapheraalia.

The rifle, the axe and hunting knife were the vade
mecums of the men; and the women laid their hands
to the spindles, and their hands held the distaff;

sought wool and flax and worked willingly ; looked well

to the ways of their household, and did not eat the
bread of idleness. They were, indeed, the veritable

exponents of the worthy women in the days of King
Lemuel's mother, of whom we read with pleasure and
profit in the wonderful Book of Proverbs.

All things considered, we ai'e led to believe that
writing had become almost one of the lost arts until

the advent of the Irish schoolmasters, some time in the
last quarter of the eighteenth century. We have a lit-

tle history in vulgar fractions difficult to cipher
into intelligent, concrete units; many traditions, un-
couth, perhaps, in their origin, and distorted by fiic-

tion in the many rough and rugged channels of trans-
mission, and some reasonable deductions to be taken
for just what they are worth, and to the extent that
they appeal to our best judgments.

Early Sermons

For instance, when I say that the third Presby-
terian sermon preached west of the Allegheny moun-
tains was preached in Fayette county and within the
original bounds of this congi-egation, I revert for sub-
stantiation to the fact that Dr. Hector Allison, a Pres-
byterian minister, was chaplain in the military force
of Colonel Buvd, who laid out a road from Mount Brad-
dock to old Fort Redstone, now Brownsville, in the year
1759.

It was his duty to preach, he was paid for it, and
we are forced to believe that he preached several ser-
mons while that road was hacked through an almost
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pathless wilderness for a distance of some twenty
miles.

I might go further, and say without fear of con-

tradiction that he preached the first sermon in what
is now Fayette county, by a minister of any denomina-

tion.

Ti'ue, Washington and Braddock, with their

ai-mies, in the years 1754 and 1755, carried with them
their prayer books and rituals, from which they read

to the soldiers on Sundays and other days observed

by the English Episcopacy, but as to what Presby-

terians are prone to call the "preached Word" it was
first preached by a Pi^esbyterian minister.

That was when the gallant Frenchman, for whom
this county was named, was in his swaddling clothes,

munching grapes on the vine-clad hills of his beloved

France. That was when all this country west of the

mountains was a howling wilderness, and known under

the sonorous name of Augusta, in honor, perhaps, of

the wife of the greatest of the Caesars.

The Old Log Church

The origin of the original Dunlap's Creek church

is decidedly problematical. We are uncertain as to

how even the creek got its name. In the old records

of the church it is always written "Delap's" Creek; but

whether this was the correct name or the result of bad
writing or spelling, we shall never know. The names
of the men who founded the church, with one excep-

tion, perhaps, are forever lost to history, and only by
reasonable deduction can we approach a somewhat
hazardous conclusion.

We shall never know in what year the church was
built. We are reasonably certain that it was not built

prior to the yeai- 1775, for in August of that yeai' Dr.

John McMillan, the famous old pioneer, preached at

the home of John McKibbon, who lived on a farm near

what is now known as Republic, only a short distance

from the church, if it then existed; and it is hardly

to be supposed that in the warm month of August he
would preach in a private house when the church was
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SO near at hand. We might suppose that it was by rea-

son of some good, wise, sensible advice from Dr. Mc-
i\lillan that the building of the church was put into

execution.

The Hon. James Veech, who was born within the

limits of this congi^egation- more than a hundred years

ago, the most reliable historian of events in South-
western Pennsylvania, says that it was built not later

than the year 1777. Between the two years I have
fixed, as a very probable date, the fall of 1776. It was
a crude structure, built of logs, the work of two or

three days, and erected in the most dolesome location

in the entire neighborhood, a short distance above
Merrittstown, and near what used to be called Gil-

more's Mill. It was certainly not a location by choice,

but. perhaps a sort of compromise among the people at

the upper and lower ends of the creek, at New Salem
and Brownsville. It was such a dismal spot that the
people of the congregation refrained from burying
their dead there, preferring private burying grounds
until Thomas Gallaher donated the present cemetery
over on the hill.

Probably the only man of historic prominence con-
nected with the structure of the church, and whose
honorable life came down within the recollection of
some of my audience, was Ebenezer Finley, Sr. I

sometimes think I can remember him, but am afraid to
say so. Prominent characters in a given community
are talked and dreamed about to such an extent that
they become living realities. We travel with Great-
heart all along his tortuous way in Pilgrim's Progress,
and help him fight his mighty battles, and stand in

awe while Hercules breaks the chains that bound
Prometheus to the rock, and it is hard to believe that
the one was but the prison dream of John Bunyan, and
the other a creature of the rankest mythology.

Judge Finley's probable contemporaries and co-
workers flashed out like sparks in the night but once,
and suddenly went into total darkness. The Matsons.
Reas, Wingates, Sterritts, Tates and IMorrisses and Mc-
Kibbons had their day in the epoch, but left but scant
memorials, some of them not commendable, to their
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church and neighbors, and if today there is a single

remnant of any of them in this entire community, I

know not of it.

Mr. Finley was then a vigorous youth, well up in his

teens; old enough for militia service in perilous and
bloody conflicts with the Indians; was a man of learn-

ing and exceptional piety; held high and honorable
positions in Church and State, and it is passing strange
that he left no memorials of events in the days with
which he must have been very familiar.

A Vacant Church

For six long years, at least ,that new church was
without a pastor, and for what reason we can only sur-
mise. I have often thought that its undesirable loca-

tion was a controlling cause for the long absence of
permanent ministerial effort. The Rev. James Finley
located a large tract of beautiful, productive land in

the near vicinity; resided there occasionally and must
have visited the neighborhood frequently, preached in

the church sometimes, but for some cause went farther
down the valley and became the permanent pastor of
old Rehoboth.

The Rev. James Power lived in the community for
some time and preached in the church; but he, too, was
a bird of passage, and took wings to another field of
labor, found his Mount Pleasant in Westmoreland
county.

The First Pastor

At last came the Rev. James Dunlap, a man of
sorrows and misfortunes all the days of his somewhat
notable life. As was Paul to the apostles, so was he
to the pioneers. He had been brought up at the feet

of a modern Gamalial and was learned in all that the
books could impart, but, like Paul, he had his trials and
tribulations with the people. He was sometimes in a
spiritual penumbra, leaving his pulpit and taking him-
self to the solitude of the woods, where he was found
by his parishioners, upon his knees, in prayer. Then,
again, he was engaged in a tumult with his people over
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some of the forms of church discipline and the ad-

ministration of its ordinances.

He was installed pastor of the church October 15,

1782, and worried along for about six years, when he

gave up a not very successful ministry, and devoted

his whole time and attention to the church of Laurel

Hill, where he seems to have enjoyed a more peaceful

and more acceptable pastorate. During his pastorate

at Laurel Hill the colleges and ministry of the country
were puzzling their brains over the proper translation

of a difficult passage in one of the Latin or Greek
classics. No one was found who could successfully ren-

der it into the English language until it reached Dr.

Dunlap, who, without difficulty and in quick order,

rendered a translation which was acceptable to one and
all- and highly praised. This gave him a widespread
notoriety as a scholar, and led to his election as the
second president of Jefferson College. In this honor-
able position he was little, if any more, successful than
in his ministry at the old Dunlap's Creek church. Tliere

was a continuous financial struggle for eight yeai's on
the part of the institution to maintain its existence
and a still hai'der struggle on the part of the president
to defray the expenses of his family and pay his tutors,

although his salary was one-fourth larger than that of
his predecessor. The trustees of the college were very
frank in their dealings with his shortcomings, and
wounded in spirit he returned to his old chai'ge at
Laurel Hill, where he labored for a few years and,
finally, crossed the mountains to die in the house of his
son, in the 75th year of his age. His only elder, at
the old Dunlap's Creek church- of whom we have
knowledge, was Robert Adams, and, so far as I know,
there is not a trace of his posterity in the annals of
the church, unless it be that of James Adams, who ap-
pears on the church roll as late as the year 1812.

We are often reminded that great learning is not
essential to true greatness, or notable achievement.
Dr. Dunlap, fai' superior to his pioneer comrades in

education and culture, and coming in contact with
greater opportunities, cut the narrowest trail in the
priniitive and strenuous efforts to moralize and Chris-
tianize the people of the wild woods of Pennsylvania.
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End of the Wooden Age

We are now to bid good-bye to the half dozen
pioneers: Finley, Power, McMillan, Smith, Dodd and
Dunlap, and enter the last brief period of what we may
call the wooden age. After a vacancy in the pulpit

of the old log' church of some four years, the congre^

gation was blessed with the installation of a good and
very acceptable pastor in the person of the Rev. Jacob
Jennings. He was a descendant of the Plymouth pil-

grims and a physician by profession, having practiced

medicine for twenty-five year's previous to his li-

censure.

Of course he was nearly fifty years old when he
began to preach. However, he enjoyed a successful

ministry, and, perhaps, he was as close to his congre-

gation as any man who has ever administered to it, for

he physicked the bodies of his people while he nur-

tured their spiritual well-being. There was not a prac-

ticing physician in the congregation nearer than
Brownsville, and as long as the people were medica-
ted, free of charge, there was no demand for foreign

medication. During his pastorate he organized the
church at Little Redstone, and, perhaps, assisted in

the organization of the Brownsville church in the year
1811.

It is a singular fact that all the original Presby-
terian churches in the west were located in the coun-
try. For years and years after the formation and
organization of our present county the Pl'esbyterian

people of Uniontown worshiped at the Tent. Those of

Connellsville at Laurel Hill, and Dunlap's Creek was
the worshiping center of Brownsville, New Salem, Mc-
Clellandtown and the smaller towns in the region.

The Old Scotch-Irish

That was because our old Scotch-Irish ajncestors

were not a gregarious, city-abiding people. They
sought the most available, productive lands, the best
water facilities. They builded no cities, but formed
communities, and when a sufficient number of them,
either by chance or design, had congregated within
neighborly distances, and shelters had been provided
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for their good wives and little ones, and patches of

woodland had been cleared with a judicious view to

future maintenance, the trainings and predilections of

the fatherland came like sweet incense to their inner

consciousness, as come the cooling zephyrs at the close

of a torrid summer day.

The church and the schoolhouse then became as

important adjuncts to the communities as the fences

around their clearings, or the primitive implements
with which they felled the forests and cultivated their

lands.

The Whisky Insurrection

It was during Mr. Jennings's pastorate that his peo-

ple were confronted by what is known as the whisky
insurrection. It was a troublesome, exasperating and
profitless period. The best paying portion of his peo-

ple were distillers. Wheat and rye were in abundance.
The soil was new and pushed its virgin strength into

the seeds entrusted to its care and custody without
extraneous aid. The strength that had nourished the
gigantic oak of the forest was more than enough to
suckle into exuberant life and prolific harvest all the
cereals, fruits and vegetables required by our hardy
forefathers. But there were many things which the
soil, the axe and the rifle would not develop in those
crude days, and which were essential to the simple
economies of the times. They were rich in the bulky
productions of the soil, but to become marketable they
must be reduced to the smallest possible bulk for trans-
portation. That smallest bulk was whisky or rum, to
be taken over the mountains on horseback, or down the
river by boat, through a wilderness infested by hostile
Indians.

The law was such that if they complied with it

and opened their stills, the revenue tax on the product
almost eliminated the profit; while on the other hand
the opposition to the onerous and unjust tax by a cer-
tain class of people was so formidable and hostile that
compliance with the law was tantamount to the de-
struction of their stills. There were strikers in those
days led by a famous and ill-omened character named
"Tom the Tinker."
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Without further comment upon this terrible era
in our early history, upon which volumes have been
written pro and con, it is only necessary to state that
the congregation must have been hard pressed to sup-
port their minister. However, through all these
troublesome times- Mr. Jennings seems to have kept
his head well above the water; bought himself a nice
farm near this church, lived in a large stone house just
down the road below, gave collegiate education to his
two sons, one of whom became a noted lawyer, and like

his father forsook his earlier profession to become a
famous minister of the Gospel, known and revered the
country over. His daughter became the wife of Henry
A. Wise, the noted governor of Virginia at the time of
the historic insurrection of John Brown at Harper's
Ferry.

The othen of whom I could entertain you with
many boyish pranks and practical jokes from which
his good old father did not escape, betook himself to
what was then the far west, became the governor of
the state of Indiana and for years was an able and
influential member of the United States Senate.
Worthy people they were, and the rich red blood of
the old Covenanters which coursed through their veins
was the ever throbbing, potent force which energized
and strengthened the hands and hearts of our worth-
iest ancestors in their arduous struggles for homes and
family altars in this part of our now glorious common-
wealth.

His Ruling Elders

Mr. Jennings was ably supported in his pastorate
by a most worthy and useful board of elders, consist-
ing of Ebenezer Finley, Sr., Robert Baird, Charles Por-
ter, Enoch French and George Gallaher. Some of their
descendants may be here today, and if so, I know they
are not the children of the third and fourth generations
upon whom the iniquities of the fathers have been
visited ; and I hope they are among the thousands who
are richly blessed for having loved the eternal, un-
changeable Lover and kept His commandments.
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The Age of Stone

Now we bid good-bye to the age of wood and enter

the age of stone. The rough and crude walls of the old

church have long since returned to dust and ashes, and
we are today within the strong and time-surviving

Wcills of stone which succeeded them. The unhappy
and ill-omened days of the liquor troubles had passed,

the narrow trails in the mountains had widened, the
Indians had ceased their savage maraudings on the
rivers and lakes and the means of transportation had
materially improved. Renewed prosperity had come to
stay. Stone houses, here and there, were lifting their

white sides against the green forests, and finally a
stone church became the dominant prepossession.

The actual dates of its building and occupancy are
about as uncertain as are those of the old church. We
know that the ground upon which it was built was do>-

nated early in 1800, as the donor of it died in the year
1806. The lai'ge tract of land known as "Fair Garden"
was obtained by Robert Evans by patent from Thomas
and John Penn, governors of the Province of Pennsyl-
vania, in the year 1775, and the title by successive
conveyances finally vested in Thomas Gallaher, who
granted to this church or its trustees about two and
one-quai'ter acres of land for church purposes and for
a cemetery.

We must remember that it took years and years
to complete such a structure in those still primitive
days. Every nail driven was made by a blacksmith.
Every board coming rough from the sawmill was
planed by the hand of man. and every shingle smoothed
into rain-protecting shape by the almost obsolete little

drawing knife. There were but few stone masons in
the neighborhood at that time, and there were no
skilled foreigners swarming the country, as at present,
to be called upon in an emergency.

Who Built the Church

Looking over the names of the people of that day,
I can find but three known to be stone masons, viz.,

Randle Deai'th, who aftei^wards became famous as the
builder of the abutments of the first iron bridge built
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in the world, spanning the creek between Brownsville
and Bridgeport; George Chalfant, who aftei'wards be-
came a ruling elder in this church, and John Langley.
They were all young men and perhaps did most of the
masonry—long and tedious work, it must have been.

I am persuaded that it was used for worship some
time previous to its final completion.

I have it from reliable contemporaneous authority
that my father preached in it as early as the hai'vest
period of the yeai- 1812, going to show that it had
reached a state of completion, under roof, with a few
additional requisites, perhaps, when it was much more
desirable as a place of worship than the old log church
on the desolate hillside.

The First Pastorate

As to the first pastorate of this church,! am only
too glad, for very personal reasons, to repeat prin-
cipally what others have said: "In the course of the
summer of 1812 the people of Dunlap's Creek church,
satisfied with the excellent social qualities of the Rev.
William Johnston, made out a call for one-half of his
time, which call he accepted ; and, accordingly, that fall

on the first Sabbath of September, 1812, he com-
menced his regular services in the church."

I quote the language of the call and the names at-
tached thereto, and I have no doubt there are a few,
at least, in the audience who will recognize the names
of their honored ancestors.

The Call

"We. whose names are hereunto subscribed, de-
sirous of having the means of grace statedly adminis-
tered at Dunlap's Creek meeting house, and having a
prospect of obtaining in connection with Brownsville,
the ministerial labors of Mr. William Johnston, at
present a licentiate of Ohio Presbytery, do engage to
pay for his support, and as an acknowledgement for
one-half his labors in Dunlap's Creek congregation, the
sums opposite our names, per annum, in half-yearly
payments.
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"Witness our hands this-

D.. 1812."
-day of September,

Signed

James Adams
Comfort Arnold
Robert Baird
Alexander Baird
Nathaniel Breading
David Breading
Benj Barton
Jesse Brown
Robert Boyd
Geo. Chalfant
Andrey Clark
Henry Conkling
Elijah Coleman
James Corbitt
Prettyman Conwell
Joshua Corey
John Coulter
Nancy Crawford
Wm. Cunningham
Jas. Cunningham
John Cunningham
Jere. Davidson
Thos. Davidson
Maxwell Dearth
Ephraim Dilly

Jos. Dilly

Ucal Dodd
Joseph Dodd
D. B. Dodd
Wm. Ewing
Polly Englehart
Ebenezer Finley
James Finley
Enoch French
John Fulton
Geo. Gallaher
Thos. Gallaher
John Gallaher
Jas. Gibson
Jas. Gilmore

William Hazel
David Jackson
James Kelly

John Lackey
William Linn
Freeman Lewis
Noah Lewis
Jas. Laughead
Jas. Laughead, Sr.

Hugh Laughlin
Easter Landers
Abram Little

John McClain
Jas. McCormick
John McCormick
John McDougle
John Moss
Jacob Moss
John Moore
Elizabeth Mills

Wm. Mustard
Armstrong Porter
David Porter
Wm. Porter
Barbara Porter
Margaret Porter
Charles Porter
Benjamin Ross
Elizabeth Ross
Jesse Ross
Wm. Ramsey
Jos. Spratt
John Saladay
Sam'l StansbeiTy
Thomas Scott
Sam'l Taggart
Aaron Torrence
John Torrence
Johnson VanKirk
Jolm Wallace
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Joseph Green Jacob Walter
Samuel Haney James White
Violet Hays Joseph Willey

Peter Hammon Alex Wilson

We ought to be proud to know that many of these

men, a hundred years ago and more, constituted the
bone, sinew and brain of this county. There were
many other men in the valley not of this fold, and,

altogether, they were not naturally a congenial people.

Some of them may have had ancestors who fought and
bled on Flodden Field, or at Berwick Castle, or at Cul-

loden ; and there may have been a stray Irishman from
Cork, whose sensibilities might have been ruffled by
an undue reference to the Battle of the Boyne. But
all these questions of race and ancestral feuds, if any
existed, were subordinate to the all-absorbing problem
of subduing the mighty virgin forests and improving
their modest homes.

A hundred years ago, more or less, at least five

of them were on the bench as associate judges of the
county and others were holding offices not less import-
ant.

The War of 1812

As his predecessor had struggled through the
tempestuous days of the whisky insurrection, this

young successor was confronted by the War of 1812.

Down in this valley there was a community of

strong-minded influential men who were honestly and
eai'nestly in favor of the war. They were then what
was known as Madisonian Republicans, but in Union-
town, principally, there were many Federalists op-
posed to the war, and interfering with the enlistment
of soldiers for the service. Their young pastor was
fresh from the "Grampian hills'" and the fire of pa-
triotism was burning strong wi'thin his veins. He had
preached several sermons and made quite a number of
public addresses, inspiring in his people a spirit of
loyalty, and setting forth the terrible consequences
which would result from a failure by the government
to vindicate the purposes for which the war had been
declared.
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The Bloody Sermon

He went to Uniontown, after the most urgent so-

licitation, and preached a formidable sermon in the

courthouse, and perhaps not before,nor since, was such

a hornets' nest stirred up in the town and county, of

reprobation on the one part and approbation on the

other. His text was from Jeremiah 48:10: "Cursed
be he that doeth the work of the Lord deceitfully, and
cursed be he that keepeth back his sword from blood."

The companies were filled to the regulation number,
and their captains marched them proudly away to the

war. while the Federalists who stayed at home, in

speech and press, dubbed the doughty preacher the

"Bloody Parson." This sobriquet I have never been
ashamed of.

It may have been that his sentiments were ac-

tuated by the fact that his father would be amenable
to the British doctrine of perpetual allegiance, for he
had come over from Ireland during his honeymoon,
tucked his blooming bride away somewhere, and en-
tered the revolutionary army, coming out of it wounded
and poor.

A Temperance Episode

Another episode in the course of his ministry was
the struggle against intemperance; and the first prac-
tical effort in that line, in all these parts, was in-

augurated by Ebenezer Finley, Jr., that fine Christian
gentleman whose memory is dear to many of us.

How I liked to hear him rehearse the story. He
was in his young manhood; had just taken to himself
a good, helpful, handsome wife, and in the course of
time had made the necessai'y preparations for the erec-
tion of a new barn.

He went, as was natural, to his father and my
father, and told them he was about to raise a barn,
and was not going to provide any whisky. They were
both astonished, and said, "Ebenezer you can't do it,

the men won't work without it." "Well I'm going to
try it."

So the day came and his neighbors were invited
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and came to the raising. He mounted a piece of timber
and addressed them as follows: "My friends and
neighbors '(some of you will remember how fast he
could talk, no stenographer could have reported him)'
I have invited you here today to help me raise a barn,
and I am not going to furnish any whisky. I have
plenty of cider and apples to which you are perfectly

welcome, but if any of you are dissatisfied you needn't
lend a helping hand, and there will be no hard feeling

on my part."

There was a little grumbling by some of the men,
but, finally, they all lent a helping hand, and the barn
went up without a single halt or accident—something
unusual on such occasions.

That was the first temperance wedge inserted in

this community, and, perhaps, west of the mountains;
and such was the consequent reformation that, within
my day, there was not a grogshop outside of the
prominent towns and nearer than the old National
Pike.

I ought, also, to state that Judge Charles Porter,
the old patriarch of the valley, although he is said to
have been a brother-in-law of David Bradford, the hero
of the whisky insurrection, was violently opposed to
the common use of whisky, and endured reproach be-

cause he would rather pay extra wages than give it to
his harvest men.

The Cumberland Presbyterians

In later years, some time in the '80's, the church
was confronted by the advent of Cumberland Pres-
byterianism within the borders of his Zion. I have
always thought, and still think, that the mother
Church was wrongfully responsible for the organiza-
tion of that denomination. It originated in a strong
Presbyterian community in Kentucky, all actuated by
the same religious impulses. A wonderful revival
came. Thousands upon thousands of people from fifty
and a hundred miles distant came flocking in wagons,
on horseback and afoot. The hai^est was indeed plent-
eous, but the laborers were few.
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In such an emergency it was proposed by the

presbytery that a few young men in the community of

ordinary learning, but possessed of great religious fer-

vor, be authorized to preach the Gospel. There were
no doctrinal dissensions save that there may have been
some mutterings, as there always have been in the

Church, in relation to fatalism, growing out of the mys-
terious doctrine of foreordination ; and this could and
would have been condoned, but the idea of a Presby-
terian minister preaching the Gospel in advance of a
prescribed college curriculum, and a grooming at the

feet of some chosen Gamalial, was abhorrent to the
great body of the mother Church.

In the great tumult, I suppose it was forgotten

that some eighteen hundred years before, some of the

greatest preachers the world has ever known were
taken from fishermen's boats on the Sea of Galilee. A
new denomination was formed- and adhering to the
ancient and still revered name, they merely prefixed

the adjective, "Cumberland." It prospered in religious

zeal and diverse dogmas ; and, in due time, reached out
its all embracing arms to the south and west and
finally reached this latitude in Pennsylvania.

Three more than ordinary men made their advent
within the bounds of this congregation. John Morgan
was a powerful preacher of the Word. Mr. Bryan was
an exhorter and always succeeded in moving his audi-
ence to tears, and Mr. Bird was a theologian and con-
ducted the Scriptural controversies of the day. Fath-
ers and mothers, sons and daughters, brothers and sis-

ters, were arrayed against each other in their heated
interpretations of the great Scriptural dogmas; and
finally a church was erected on the very edge of my
father's farm, and they called it "Hopewell."

It was well named, and it proved to be a "well of
living waters from Lebanon." A beautiful woodland
only intervened between it and my boyhood home- and
I have many very pleasant memories of the old church
and its many good pastors and people. At least four
grandsons of one of Mr. Jennings's most useful and
trusted elders became ministers in the denomination.
I am glad to know that the breach has been healed and
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that some of the most learned and popular preachers

of that denomination are now earnest and effective

workers in the old vineyard.

About the year 1837 another troublesome epoch
developed by the advent—of what was styled the ab-

struse speculations and philosophical dogmas of New
England theology.

The storm came, the church tottered and trembled
beneath its fury.

Sessions, Presbyteries, Synods and General As-
semblies were rent asunder. My father and the Hon.
Nathaniel Ewing, of Uniontown, were the delegates to

the General Assembly of that year commissioned to

battle for the old standards of faith and practice; and
in the fearful crash old Redstone Presbytery was
purged of the leaven of New Schoolism, long since dele-

gated to the junk shop of the church.

Just before Mr. Johnston's pastorate began,
George Gallaher and Enoch French were elected to

serve as elders. Then, in the summer of 1834, three
more persons were added to the session, viz: Aaron
Baird. Francis Miller, and Ebenezer Finley, Jr. They
were ordained August 13, 1834. The session then stood
as follows: Ebenezer Finley, Sr., Robert Baird,
Charles Porter, Enoch French, George Gallaher, Aaron
Baird, Francis Miller, and Ebenezer Finley, Jr.—eight
in all. Two years afterwai'd four more persons were
added to the eldership, viz: George Chalfant, Moses
B. Porter, Tliomas Wilson and David Veech. These
last two, Thomas Wilson and David Veech, had been
ruling elders in the church of Muddy Creek, and were
now elected to take part in the eldership of Dunlap's
Creek.

My father was not a healthy man in his later

years, and in one of his family visitations came in con-
tact with a malignant epidemic which ended his life-

long ministry in the Brownsville church, dying on the
31st of December, 1841, in the 58th year of his age.

This ends to some extent what may be called the
ancient history of the church.
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He resigned from the pastorate of this church in

1839 and was succeeded by Dr. Samuel Wilson in the
year 1840, whose life and character will be well taken
care of by other speakers.

He and his two predecessors sleep over on the hill,

having for nearly 80 years sei^ved as good shepherds
of their respective flocks- bringing forth fruit exceed-
ing abundant.

Ladies and gentlemen, I am glad to be here today.

There are not many familiar faces, but a host of
sweet memories.

If I have entertained you I shaJl be glad. If I

have weaiied you I shall never cease to regret it.
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BENCH AND BAR
The following- address was delivered before the

Bar Association at the annual banquet in 1917:

"The best commentators have defined law to be a
rule of action.

Law without action is a nonentity. Like unto an
Oriental Pagoda of studied design, elaborate and skil-
ful architecture yet with eyes that see not, with ears
that hear not. and arms that help not. Like the sun
without its satellites. Like the giant oak without its
springtime succulent sap.

Action without law, in the great aggregations of
society is often the open gateway to anarchy with a
license.

Like unto an onward rushing railroad train,
freighted with all classes and conditions of people,
without an engineer or conductor, with ever quickening
speed while the rails are straight and the track is clear,
but alas, the broken rail or the open switch, and the
inevitable is wi-eck, ruin and death.

Law and action harmoniously and justly in
unison are the hopeful and helpful agents in the regu-
lation of human conduct; and conduct is destiny.

The generations come and go. The notable and
exemplary traits of the fathers are grafted into their
sons, the strenuous law of liberty is melted into the
more generous and tolerant liberty of the law- and
rules and customs become inherent and automatic to
the manner born.

Of course vice and vanity are born and bred in the
same nursery, but in a given community of people
there are thousands who are never outside the pale of
the law, while without conscious apprehension of its
provisions; and, at the same time, there are hun-
dreds who are periodically, if not continually, outside
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the pale, while from knowledge and sad experience,

they are doubly conscious of its minutest requirements.
Therefore, in the last analysis- we may safely say that
in every enlightened community, there is a dominant
maximum good and a punitive minimum evil. In scrip-

tural analogy: 'Where sin abounded grace did much
more abound,'

Our early settlers were in no sense gregarious,

and not much burdened with statute laws. A bubbling,
perennial spring of water, a little cabin, with toma-
hawk blazes on the surrounding trees ; and then the
trusty rifle with a quick eye and steady nerve behind
it, the axe wielded by strong and practiced arms and
the hunting knife in skilful, dexterous hands became
the dominant agents, the lords paramount of their for-

est denseness.

If thej^ could successfully cope with the laws of

nature; if they could breast the frost laden storms of
winter; if they could defend themselves against the
ever prowling savage beasts and creeping poisonous
sei^Dents ; if they could fell century living oaks and drag
from the earth their gnarled and stubborn roots, so
that the gentle rains and generous sunshine could aid
the soil in pushing into life and growth and harvest
the cereal producing seeds, looking to the nourishment
of themselves and those to follow them, most of the
laws dominating their settlements had been complied
with in action self controlled, self sustained; robust,
heroic and sometimes violent, exhaustive and even
fatal.

It was not until the comradeships, common dang-
ers and sacrifices of the war of the Revolution had
mellowed the contentions and animosities of the set-

tlers from Virginia and those in Pennsylvania; not
until the final establishment of the Mason and Dixon
line, forever fixing the boundary between said states,
and not until the trails of the mountains had been
widened by the coming of multitudes of adventurous
spirits of various crafts and enterprises, following the
star of empire, that the original settlers began to have
a conscious realization of meum et tuum.

The old blazes on the trees had become obscure by
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the dynamic energies of the revolving seasons, and

other blazes, by other tomahawks, had intervened ; and

patents, from the state, were crowding and overlap-

ping each other.

Surely the time had come for some means by
which their individual rights could be justly and de-

finitely adjudged.

The advent of the Jacob Staff and a court of law

was anxiously looked for and earnestly hoped for ; and

these agencies were heralded as the evangels of a con-

firmed and stable ownership in lieu of the earlier and

uncertain tenures by which the forest homes had been

held.

For present purposes, it is not necessary to search

for the ancient domination of this part of Pennsyl-

vania, farther back than the establishment of the

County of Bedford, in the year 1771. It, perhaps, had
some form of jurisdiction until the year 1773, when
it surrendered the western portion of its territory to

Westmoreland, which in turn, gave birth to other

counties; among them our own Fayette county; which

was erected by Act of Assembly passed September 26,

1783, and which provided that the Justices of the Peace

commissioned at the time of the passing of the Act,

and residing within the counties of Fayette, Westmore-
land and Washington shall and may hold courts of gen-

eral quarter sessions of the peace at the school house

or some fit place in the town of Union.

The first court was held in Uniontown on the 4th

Monday of December 1783 and was presided over by
some justice of the peace, and so were all subsequent

courts until 1791 when Judge Alexander Addison first

held court as a judge "leai*ned in the law."

Judge Addison was a native of Scotland and had

studied for the ministry. Later, he gave his attention

to law; became a Judge and presided over the courts

during the time of the whiskey insurrection. He was
intelligent, learned, upright and fearless. In his his-

tory. Judge Veech says of Judge Addison: "He was
the Sir Matthew Hale of his day—for deep discern-



36 BENCH AND BAR

ment praised, and sound integrity, not more than
famed for sanctity of manners undefiled."

Judge Addison was succeeded by Hon. Samuel
Roberts who presided at March term, 1803. Of the

history of this Judge I have no knowledge.

He was, perhaps, from one of the other counties

at that time established, as his name does not appear
on the roll of attorneys of the Fayette Bar.

In the year 1818 the fourteenth judicial district

was established by Act of Assembly, and July 1st of

that year Hon. Thomas Baird was appointed and com-
missioned judge of the district.

He was a man learned in the law, but would have
filled, to a better advantage, some other vocation. His
mercurial tendencies, which rose and fell with the tem-
perature of the occasion, were not consonant with the

dignity of the office. His judicial escapades are mat-
ters of history and current tradition, and I shall not al-

lude to them.

The abnormal friction which existed between the

Bench and the Bar, caused his voluntary resignation

after a service of some 18 or 20 years. I am glad to

say, however, that in all the vicissitudes of his

checkered career, he still retained his moral and re-

ligious stamina and spent his declining days in formu-
lating a version of David's Psalms.

From this period I have had a personal knowledge
of all the Judges who have been honored by a seat up-
on the Bench of the various courts of Fayette County.

Nathaniel Ewing, Sr., was commissioned as Judge
of the District, February 15, 1838, just three years
after my advent into this good and gracious world,
and I knew him as a Judge, in that timid and reveren-
tial way that a boy must always know the great men
of the day.

He was bora and reai'ed in the good old Dunlap's
Creek Valley, near my own birthplace, where many of
the great lawyers of this Bar, in the olden times, and
in some later times, were born ; and his people and my
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people were friends and neighbors in the woods pri-

meval.

He was a great lawyer and a great Judge, facul-

ties which ai'e not always co-ordinate, and, sometimes
of great variance.

In later years, after his retirement from the
Bench, I knew him well, and received many a generous
uplift in my profession, and, sometimes very good
and much needed advice, always appreciated and never
quite forgotten.

His office was the mecca of many aspiring limbs

of the law, seeking counsel in direful extremities, and
Judges, of even higher courts than ours, sought his

opinion in cases involving great and intricate tenets

of law.

Although physically delicate, by abstemious and
exemplary habits, he lived to a good old age and was
always esteemed as the "first citizen" of the town.

"Lives of great men all remind us,

We can make our lives sublime.

And departing leave behind us
Footprints on the sands of time."

In those days judgeships were appointive, and
owing to the mutations of political parties and for no
other reason he was succeeded by Hon. Samuel A. Gil-

more, who was commissioned February 28, 1848.

Shortly thereafter, by an amendment to the Constitu-

tion of the State, judgeships were made elective; and
in the succeeding election Judge Gilmore was elected

to the office, and commissioned November 6, 1851.

He served until the December term, 1861, when
he was succeeded by Hon. James Lindsey of Waynes-
burg, Greene county. Judge Lindsey presided until

September 1, 1864, when he died, and was succeeded

by Hon. John K. Ewing, who served until the close of

the September term, 1865, when he was succeeded by
Judge Gilmore, who had been elected in October of

that year.

He was a man of learning and dignity of manner

;

a gentleman of, what we are pleased to call, the "old
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school." He was a great student, especially of the his-

tory of the law, and was as familiar with the Roman
Pandects, the code of Napoleon of France and the

Feudal laws of England as with the statutes of his own
state. He had the happy faculty of incoii)orating his

extensive information into a colloquial conversation,

which was, at all times, eagerly anticipated and greatly

appreciated by coteries of his friends, at their various

entertainments. Like McGregor's his seat was always

at the head of the table.

Some of his terms of office included the beginning
and the end of the Civil War, when politics and pa-

triotism ran high; and broils and escapades, fights,

and, sometimes a murder, stirred the boiling blood of

citizens and soldiers.

It was no easy matter, under the circumstances,

to satisfy existing and dominant prejudices, but as I

look back upon the times and circumstances, through
the long intervening years, I feel warranted in saying
that he was an honest, upright and impartial judge.

He died, while in office. May 15, 1873, and was
succeeded by Hon. Edward Campbell, who was commis-
sioned May 31, 1873. Judge Campbell occupied the
bench until the December term, 1873, when he was
succeeded by Hon. Alpheus E. Willson, who had been
elected in October previous.

Judge Lindsey was a man of 4ine presence and
very genial but commanding attributes. "Suavite in

modo, fortiter in re."

He had come over from the little State of Greene,
as it is sometimes jocularly called, and like a modern
Lochinvar had captured the nomination over such old

wheel horses of the Democratic party as Judge Gil-

more, General Howell and Daniel Kaine.

His administration was short but eminently satis-

factory and successful, and his untimely death was
sincerely deplored, and his virtues eloquently eulogised

by the most prominent members of the Bar.

John Kennedy Ewing was the most methodical
lawyer who ever practiced at this Bar. Every legal
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paper was folded as nicely and neatly, and laid away
as carefully as a maiden lover lays away the betrothal

note of her spouse to be. His cases were always pre-

pared with scrupulous exactness, and he was always

ready for the ordeal in court.

Of course he was well equipped for the bench, his

long- and extensive practice familiarizing; him with all

the principles, and the practice, of the law. He pre-

sided with dignity, decorum and ability during his

short term of service.

Judge Campbell was a faithful student of law, as

I have reason to know, he and myself having matricu-

lated together and at the feet of the same legal Gama-
liel.

I once asked Charles E. Boyle, years ago, who was
the most leai'ned lawyer of the Bar, and he replied,

without hesitation, Edward Campbell. That was be-

fore any of you judges or lawyers present were matri-

culated, and I mention the fact without fear of wound-

ing a personal vanity.

His life and character were appropriately eulo-

gised, some years ago, by the Bench and Bar of the

Court.

I can say of him, as Horace said of his old friend

Quintillius: "He died lamented by many good men,

but by none more than myself."

The last of the judges of our court, of whom I

shall speak, was the Hon. Alpheus E. Willson. Some
of you will, perhaps, remember him, and none who
knew him will cease to cherish his memory.

His earlier predilections were not for the practice

of law. He, indeed had left his native state and gone

into the State of Ohio, for the purpose of engaging in

rural pursuits; but family affliction, the loss of his

wife, leaving three small helpless children, brought

him back to his native town and the practice of his

abandoned profession.

His subsequent career was simply marvelous and

his almost sudden development as a lawyer of the

highest standing, considering his long retirement from
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active practice, was the universal comment of his com-
peers at the Bar.

Of course he was the logical candidate of his

party for promotion to the Bench, which in those days
was tantamount to an election.

His service on the Bench was but the fulfilled

promise and prophecy of his career at the Ear.

He died young in years, still clothed with the un-
tai'nished habiliments of his office, loved and honored
by all who knew him.

It would be simply impossible, on any occasion,

and, especially, before a convivial assemblage like this,

to narrate, in detail, the personal history of, at least

150 members of this Bar, from its establishment, in

1783, down to the beginning of the Civil war, in 1861

;

after which period history becomes, in a measure, the
common knowledge of the present generation.

I shall, therefore, confine myself to giving the
names of the members, with the year of their admis-
sions, and to such passing remarks as may be justified
from a historic and personal knowledge of them. As
you will discover many of them are entirely unknown
to history or tradition.

The Bar in 1783 was represented by Hugh M.
Brackenridge, David Bradford, David Reddick, Thomas
Scott, John Woods, Samuel Irwin, Robert Galbreath,
Michael Huffnagle and George Thompson.

Of these Brackenridge had been a licensed Pres-
byterian preacher, but traded off his divinity for poli-

tics and the law. He was known as a versatile lawyer,
wrote a history of the whisky insurrection and was,
finally, a Judge of the Supreme Court of Pennsyl-
vania.

Bradford was the pseudo hero of said insurrec-
tion; was, also, a member of the Washington County
Bar. He very soon signed the terms of amnesty of-

fered by the government, and upon the approach of
the U. S. Army, left the state, between two days, and
made his way into the Spanish territory on the lower
Mississippi, where he became a planter and acquired
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wealth and a fair social position. A granddaughter
became the wife of Richard Broadhead, a U. S. Senator
from this state, and a son is said to have married a
sister of Jefferson Davis.

David Reddick was one of the commissioners who
met the Army of President Washington in Uniontown,
in 1794, in the fruitless attempt to convince the general
in command and Secretary of the U. S. Treasury, Alex-
ander Hamilton, that the rebellion was ended.

Fifteen thousand soldiers in Uniontown to quell a
rebellion that had already died of its own voHtion.

Scott, at one time, lived near the Old Dunlap's
Creek Presbyterian church, in Luzerne township, was a
finished scholar, able advocate at the Bar, and was the
first member of Congress from Western Pennsylvania.

Woods was a prominent man in his day, and, also,
largely identified with the whisky troubles.

Of the others I have no data.

1784, James Ross, David Semple and Thomas
Smith.

Ross was the first teacher under Dr. McMillan, at
the Old Log College, near Canonsburg, the first estab-
lished west of the mountains ; was a lawyer in active,
vigorous practice, and became a U. S. Senator in 1794.

Semple was, perhaps, in some way, related to
Samuel Semple of Pittsburgh, who entertained Wash-
ington on his return from his voyage down the Ohio
river in 1770.

1785-6-7-8, there was but one admission, James
Carson, of whom I have no data.

1789, David St. Clair and John Young; unknown.

1790, Henry Purviance, a prominent lawyer. Sev-
eral of his descendants were distinguished lawyers,
one of them, in Pittsburgh, eminently so.

1791-2, but one admission, Hugh Ross; unknown.

1793, Jacob Nagel and Joseph Penticost.
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1794, Arthur St. Clair, a justice of the peace;

aftenvard general in the ai'my in disastrous campaign
against the Indians.

1795, Thomas Hadden, Barker Campbell, George
H. Cappele, James Morrison, Paul Morrow.

1796, James Allison, Abraham Morrison, John
Simonson and Samuel Selby.

Allison was a President Judge of the Washington
County Court. The Simonsons were old settlers in this

county but I am unable to identify any of them as

members of the Bar. The others are unknown.

1797, John Lyon, Thomas Bailey, Thomas Collins,

David McKeehan, James Montgomery and Samuel May-
han.

Of these John Lyon, possibly with the exception

of Thomas Hadden, was the first member of the Bar
whose practice here was continuous.

He was recognized as the leading member of the

Bar for many years. He died honored by the profes-

sion, and his monument stands in our beautiful ceme-
tery.

Of the others I know nothing except that Collins

was from Pittsburgh and that McKeehan and Mayh an
were from Westmoreland county.

1798, John Kennedy, Thomas Meason, William
Ayres and James Ashbrooke.

Of these John Kennedy was the grandfather of

Judge John Kennedy Ewing, was a distinguished mem-
ber of the Bar, and became a Judge of the Supreme
Court of the State.

Thomas Meason. After an extensive practice

equal to that of any lawyer at the bar, he offered his

services in the War of 1812, and in a trip on horseback
from Uniontown to Washington City, the exposure of
the trip brought on an attack of fever, which resulted
fatally soon after he reached the Capitol.

1799 to 1809, there were admitted Thomas Nesbit,
George Hyel, Robert CaJlenger, Samuel S. Hai'rison,
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Rezin Davidge, James Mountain, Isaac Meason, Jr.,

William A. Thompson, William Wai'd, Elias E. Ellmas-

ter, George P. Torrence, John TaiT, John B. Alexander

and John Marshall.

Of these members I have no historic or traditional

knowledge. The Torrences were prominent people in

Fayette and Westmoreland counties. Isaax: Meason,

Jr., was of the old Meason family hereabouts. He re-

tired from practice early in order to manage his large

estate at Mt. Braddock.

1810. John M. Austin, Thomas McGiffin and Hugh
H. Chaplin.

I am pleasantly reminded that Mr. Austin was the

oldest member of the Bar with whom I had a personal

acquaintance. He was then an old man, and, for many
years, retired from practice. He had a long and pros-

perous career, and, I believe, was the attorney for the

notorious Dr. Braddee, who was convicted of mail rob-

bery and died while in prison.

Three of his sons became members of this Bar.

Thomas McGiffin had a great reputation as a

lawyer, and was the father of Norton McGiffin, a

soldier in the Mexican Wai*, and Lt. Col. of the 85th

Pa. Regiment. Of Chaplin I know nothing.

1811. Frederick Beers and Thomas Ii-win. No
data.

1812. There were no admissions. The young men
had, perhaps, gone to the war.

1813. John Dawson and Joseph Becket.

Mr. Dawson was, at one time, an Associate Judge

of our court, and two of his sons were members of the

Bai\ He was a very affable and at the same time a

very practical man. Although a man of leai-ning and

general information, he had a decided dislike for, what
he styled, "literary Johnny Jumpups."

Joseph Becket was a native of Allegheny county,

and the most of his practice was in Kittanning and

Pittsburgh.
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1814. Thomas M. T. McKennan. He was the

father of Judge William McKennan, for many years

Judge of the Third Judicial District, and was for sev-

eral terms a member of Congress, and Secretary of

the Interior under President Fillmore,

1815. Andrew Stewart. The history of this really

great man is, perhaps, familiar to most of you. It is

presumed that his practice of law was limited, as he
entered politics at an early age, and was a distin-

guished member of Congress for eighteen yeai^s.

His sobriquet was "Tariff Andy," and he was
among the ablest advocates of protection to American
industries.

Five of his sons were in the Union Army and
Navy in the Civil War ; four of them commissioned of-

ficers, and one a high private. A notable record of
family patriotism.

1816. James L. Bowman, who was the president
of the famous old Monongahela Bank of Brownsville.

1817. Walter Denny. No data.

1818. John Bouvier, John H. Ewing, James Hall
and William L. Harvey.

Bouvier was born in a little village in Southern
France. In 1814 he settled in Brownsville and edited
a paper called "The American Telegraph." A rather
peculiar name for that early period. In 1818 he moved
to Uniontown and edited the Telegraph in connection
with the Genius of Liberty. In later years he became
famous as the author of a law dictionary.

John Ewing was a brother of Nathaniel, not so
conspicuous as a lawyer, but a very prominent and use-
ful citizen of Washington, Pa., and was a member of
Congress for some years. Of the others I am not ad-
vised.

1819. James Piper, at one time Register and Re-
corder of the county. Sometime in the 50's went west,
where he died.

1820. Iliram Seaton and Joseph Herron. No data.
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1821. Samuel Evans, Jacob B. Miller, Joshua
Seney, William G. Hawkins, John H. Hopkins and
Thomas G. Morgan.

Samuel Evans was a brilliant young man, of more
than ordinary mental attainments. Was prominent in

the military affairs of the county and in politics. He
took a prominent part in the reception of General La-
Fayette upon the occasion of his historic visit to Union-
town. Was unexpectedly defeated for the Legislature

in early life, and that seemed to curb his ambition for

further political preferment. He settled down to an
unostentatious life, spending his winters in the popu-
lous cities of the east and his summers in the moun-
tains, at the Summit, which he owned and dearly loved

as a congenial resting place.

Jacob B. Miller was a prominent and able lawyer,
but more inclined to journalistic pursuits. He estab-

lished the Pennsylvania Democrat in 1827, which
afterwards became the American Standard, also the
Republican Standard and is now the News Standard.
He wielded a trenchant pen, and was considered the
ablest, if not the most conventional, editor of the
county.

Joshua Seney in early life moved to Tiffin, Ohio,
where he became a prominent lawyer. His son, George,
was for many years a distinguished member of Con-
gress.

Hawkins was a prominent member of the Pitts-

burgh Bar. Was a grandson of Col. George Wilson of

Revolutionary fame, and was at one time President of

the State Senate.

The others are old and historic names, but I can-
not place them.

1822-23. John D. Creigh and Thomas L. Rogers.
No data.

1824. John H. Derford, James C. Simonson and
Richard W. Lare.

Of these I can only speak of Mr. Derford, who had
quite an extensive practice in Fayette and Greene coun-
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ties. Was well posted in the rules of practice, and was
always watched with scrupulous care by his adversai'-

ies. Very often they were in consternation by the sud-

den apparition of an unlooked for rule.

1825-6-7. Samuel Clevenger, Richard Burd and
Alexander Wilson.

Clevenger was a candidate for Congress in 1844. I

well remember the inscription on his banner: "Polk,

Dallas, Shunk, Clevenger and Texas."

Wilson was a native of Washington county. Burd
unknown.

1828. Ethelbert P. Oliphant, who was of the old

and distinguished family of the county. Was in Black
Hawk War in 1832, with Abraham Lincoln, and by him
appointed Associate Judge of the Supreme Court of

Washington Territory.

1829. Joshua B. Howell, Moses Hampton, John H.
Wells and David C. MoiTis.

General Howell was in continuous practice at this

Bar for over 30 years, and a more courteous, decorous
gentleman never graced the Bar of any Court, here or
elsewhere. His practice ended with the outbreak of
the Civil War, when he organized and commanded the
gallant and battle-scaiTed 85th Pa. Regiment.

He gave his life in brave and hazai'dous devotion
to the Union, and was brought home with the flag of
his country as his winding sheet.

Hampton studied law in Uniontown under John M.
Austin. Practiced in Pittsburgh, was a member of
Congress, and was President Judge of a Court in Pitts-

burgh. Of the practice of Wells and Morris, I am
not advised.

1831. James Veech, Alfred Patterson, Robert P.

Flenniken, A. W. Acheson and Wm. P. Wells.

Veech and Patterson, in their day, were recognized
as among the best equipped members of the Bar.
Veech became a noted historian, wrote the best history
of this part of the state, and I am indebted to his his-
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toric pen for many of the incidents related here on

this occasion.

Patterson was the first President of the National

Bank of Fayette County, the first President of the

branch railroad between Connellsville and Uniontown.

He was also President of the National Bank of Com-
merce, Pittsburg-h, Pa. ]\lr. Flenniken tinned his atten-

tion to politics and was appointed Minister to Den-

mark, under President Pierce. We ai'e all somewhat
familiar with the distinguished history of Judge Ache-

son, of Washington, Pa.

William P. Wells, generally known as Prince Wells,

was a gentleman of more than ordinary literaiy attain-

ments, and, in early life, gave promise of great suc-

cess as a lawyer. You are all, more or less, acquainted

with his checkered cai-eer, and I leave it with you.

1832. No admission.

1833. Rice G. Hopwood, who always had his

cases well prepared, and worked diligently to win. He
was not slow at repartee. I remember on one occasion,

he and Judge Ewing were in earnest argument as to

some point of law. They were both bald-headed, but

Judge Ewing wore a wig. Ewing in an unguarded mo-
ment remarked : "0 ! Mr. Hopwood, your head is too

smooth." Instantly Hopwood retaliated : "It wouldn't

be a bit smoother than your own if I had somebody
else's hair on it."

1835. John L. Dawson, James Wilson, D. S. Todd
and James Todd.

Mr. Dawson was a very prominent man in his day.

I am not aware that he practiced law to any great ex-

tent, although he was at one time Deputy Attorney

General, and at another time, U. S. Attorney General.

In early life he entered politics and for many years was

a popular and distinguished member of Congress from

this district. He died in 1870, at historic Friendship

Hill, which he owned and dearly loved.

Of the others I am not sufficiently advised. One
of the Todds, I presume, was an ancestor of Moses

Hampton Todd, who read law in this town, and was
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afterwards Attorney General of the State, not many
years since.

1836-7. No admissions.

1838. William E. Austin, Samuel S. Austin and
Thomas R. Davidson.

The Austins named were sons of John M. Austin,
and Davidson was his son-in-law. William E. practiced

law in Pittsburgh, and died young at the zenith of a
wonderful career as a lawyer.

Everybody has heard of the checkered career of

Samuel Austin. From what I have heard of him he
would have measured in full the soliloquy of Hamlet
over his friend Yorick: "A fellow of infinite wit, of

mo'st excellent fancy. . .flashes of merriment that were
wont to set the table on a roar."

Upon the return of our Company from the Mex-
ican War, he and a number of others went down to
Brownsville, to welcome it home, taking with them an
old and long unused cannon, which Austin recklessly

mounted astride. When fired the gun exploded, tear-

ing him literally to pieces. I heard that explosion, and
that was the end of Samuel Austin. Davidson lived

for many years, was a regular attendant at court, and
was much esteemed by the members of the bar.

1839. James A. Morris and Hiram Blacklege. No
data.

1840. Robert Galloway, Nathaniel B. Hogg and
Robert D. Clark.

Galloway was prothonotary of the court, during
Know Nothing times, and afterwards lived in Connells-
ville, having a limited law practice. The others were
not in active practice.

1841. M. W. Irwin, no data.

1842. Daniel Kaine, George W. Bowie and Amzi
C. McClean.

Mr. Kaine was prothonotary of the court, and
while in office read law and was admitted to the Bar.
He had a long and lucrative practice, and was an active
and useful citizen.
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The others were not in active practice.

1843. Elhs Baily Dawson, John C. Flenniken, Ed-
mund Byerly, Wm. Baily, Job Johnson, John Biever,

Michael King and Daniel Downer.

With the exception of Daniel Downer, none of

these were in active practice. Downer was of a diffi-

dent, retiring disposition, but always retained a re-

spectable clientage. Baily was the father of Col. S. M,
Baily, of the gallant 8, Pa. Reserves, Bierer at one
time, edited the Genius of Liberty and was captain of

a company in the Civil War. Job Johnson was the

founder of the little town on the Monongahela river,

called California, since a seat of learning where some
of you may have matriculated.

Of the others I have no data.

1846. John K. Ewing, Amzi S. Fuller, John Stur-

geon, Edgar Cowan, William Beeson, Charles H. Bee-

son and Frederick Bierer.

Of Judge Ewing I have already spoken and of the

others, Fuller was the lawyer preeminent.

Like the poet, he was born to be a lawyer of com-
manding presence, convincing logic impassioned elo*-

quence he was the conspicious member of the Bar. "A
Saul Among the Prophets." He was captain of a com-
pany in the civil war and spent his later days in Vir-

ginia.

John Sturgeon, soon after his admission enlisted

in the Mexican war, was a brave soldier and died in

the service of his country. Edgar Cowan was a U. S.

Senator during the Civil War. The others were not in

active practice.

1847. Alfred Howell, William Parshall, A. W. Bar-
clay, S. Duncan Oliphant, Albert 0. McDougal, Garrett
T. Greenland and Samuel Gaither. Of these Howell,

Parshall and Barclay were active and successful prac-

titioners with a good clientele as long as they lived.

Mr. Parshall's son followed in the footsteps of his

father, and is here among us.

Oliphant was Lieut. Col. of the 6 Pa. Reserves, and
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during the last years of life lived at Trenton, N. J.,

as clerk of the 3rd Judicial Circuit Court.

Albert IMcDougal was one of my old school mas-
ters. I was unfortunate enough to thrash one of his

brothers, and the master in turn, thrashed me. He
lived and died in Kentucky.

Of the others I am not advised.

1848. Everhard Bierer, John B. Krepps, John Ful-

ler, Jr., and A. 0. Patterson.

Bierer was District Attorney, was captain of a

company in the Civil war. Fuller had some practice

in the court. Patterson went West and Krepps made
no pretensions as a lawyer.

1849. Thomas W. Porter, no data.

1850. Alpheus E. Willson, Thomas B. Searight, J.

H. N. Patrick and John McNeel.

Col. Searight served for three terms as prothono-
tary of the Court, served in both houses of the legisla-

ture, was Surveyor General of Colorado and made him-
self for ever famous as the author of the "Old Pike."

1851. Samuel A. Gilmore.

1852. John D. Roddy, A. H. Coffroth, W. Wallace
Patrick and William Bowman Sweitzer. No data.

1853. Seth T. Hurd, Editor of the Brownsville
Clipper.

1854. No admissions.

1855. J. Walker Flenniken, Eugene Terero and
Getson Gett. Flenniken was at one time District Attor-

ney. Of the others, no data.

1856. Richard H. Austin, who soon after entered
the ministry. And thus he avoided the rough road of

the lawyers to Kingdom Come. See Luke 11-45-6.

1857. Wm. H. Playford, G. W. K. Minor, Peter A.
Johns, Henry C. Dawson and Henry W. Patterson.

Mr. Playford had a long and continuous practice.

His practice was more conspicuous in the Court of
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Quarter Sessions, than otherwise, in which he was very
successful.

Minor was a good lawyer and had a very good, re-

spectable clientele.

Johns was more of a politician than lawyer. He
was in the State Legislature, and a soldier in both the
Mexican and late Civil War. Dawson and Patterson
were both officers in the Civil War.

1858. John Collins, elected by the Know Nothings
as a Republican.

1859 and 60. Edward Campbell, George F. Daw-
son, John Gallagher, David Veech, Joseph C. Thornton,
George S. Ramsay and John W. Deford. With the ex-

ception of Judge Campbell none of these figured much
in practice.

1861. Last but not least, Charles E. Boyle. Type-
setter on a candle box to reach his cases. Editor in

his teens, lawyer, statesman, judge. Always prepared,

ever in the van. He died young in years, but old in

deeds. If I were to rear his monument, I would not
select a broken shaft, but one that was broad and tall

with apex well rounded, and on its side I would chisel

in letters deep, not in the boastful war spirit of the
conquering Ceasar, but as a tribute to peaceful and
splendid conquests. He always found a luminous way
to the meridian of success or made one.
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PRESENT BENCH AND BAR

Mr. Johnston's intimate acquaintance with mem-
bers of the Fayette County Bar ceased soon after his

admission, as he went to Washington, D. C, where his

years of active practice were spent. The compiler of

his addresses and writings feels that he would have
been glad, if he had been consulted, to have the mem-
bers of the later Bar listed in this article, because of

his connection with and his interest in the Bar Asso-
ciation. It has been the writer's privilege to know
many of the later members and he has knowledge of

the dates of the admission of all of them. It is not the
intention to comment upon any except deceased mem-
bers, but rather to bring the admission of members to

date. A good many who were admitted to the Bar en-

gaged in other business or vocation. Where the date
of admission alone is given of the later members, the
writer has no further information.

In 1861, June and December terms of court re-

spectively, Peter Hunt and Julius C. Shipley were ad-

mitted to practice in the several courts of the county.

Mr. Hunt was a photographer and gave his time
to that business. He made a trip to California in his

early years and his talk upon his return always in-

cluded the tall trees of that state. One of his ac-

quaintances said,
—"They're tall are they Peter?" and

Peter answered: "Heavens, yes! so tall that it takes
two men and a boy to see to the top of some of them."

Julius Shipley formed a partnership with William
Henry Hope who was admitted in December, 1865. Mr.
Hope was an Englishman and many years ago went to

Mexico where he made his home. After the partner-
ship was formed and a new sign put up on a little

frame building which stood where the Wright-Metzler
Store now stands, Julius was standing on the pavement
receiving congratulations upon the handsome sign.
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His reply was,—"Yes, that is a great law firm ; one of
the members is a d—n fool and knows it and the other
is a d—n fool and doesn't know it." Mr. Shipley soon
turned his attention to surveying which was his chief
occupation.

In December 1863, Henry Clay Dean and Joseph
M. Oglevee were admitted.

Mr. Dean was a man of great mental ability. He
was careless in dress and with his tongue. Politics

was the subject most discussed in the 60's and Dean
didn't shun any opportunities to take part in the dis-

cussions. He was such an ardent Democrat that Re-
publicans called him "a red-mouthed copper-head."
That didn't bother him. He was an expert in coining
and hurling epithets and enjoyed the political battles
no matter how fierce they were. He was an orator of
note and had a large law practice in various pai'ts of
the country. He died February 16, 1887.

Joseph M. Oglevee had a brain crammed full of

legal lore and he was generous in dispensing it to
younger members of the Bar. Many of them to this

day acknowledge their debt to him for helps in practice
when they entered upon their profession. He was
District Attorney from '68 to '71 and in 1879 was elec-

ted Prothonotary and re-elected at the expiration of his

first term. He was a kindlv, efficient official. He
died May 25, 1908.

At the September term 1863, Thomas B. Graham
and Henry F. Schell were admitted. Mr. Graham
practiced for awhile in Virginia, but spent most of his

active business life on his farm in Menallen township.

James Darby was admitted to the Bar 1864. He
had been Register and Recorder from 1857 to 1863.
He died March 14, 1889.

Thomas B. Schnatterly was admitted December 5,

1864. He was District Attorney from 1865 to 1868. In
'69, '70, '71, '76 '77,' 78, he was a member of the
House of Representatives at Harrisburg. He was
State Senator from '78 to '82 and from 1886 to 1890.

He died March 31, 1899. He was a man of fine pres-
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ence and voice and if he had given the time to law that

he gave to pohtics, he would have been prominent at

the Bai'.

Henry Black was admitted September 4, 1866.

Wm. Allen McDonald, admitted December 1866.

J. Duncan Ramsey admitted March 6, 1866. He
was a prominent member of the Bar of Allegheny
county for yeai's.

Wm. J. Baer—June 6, 1867.

Adam C. Nutt and Albert M. Gibson were admit-
ted December 2, 1867.

Adam Clark Nutt was a near if not an altogether
literary prodigy. He was a graduate of Allegheny Col-

lege and his delight was in the classics. His memory
seemed a vast storehouse which yielded its riches at
his call. He was a ready writer and a fluent talker and
his literary productions were of the finest and in great
demand by the literary minded of the county. Soon
after leaving college, he entered the Union army and
became Captain of his company. He entered upon his

legal studies after his return from the war. Later he
became teller in the National Bank of Fayette County

;

later was cashier, and still later was appointed cashier
of the State Treasury by General S. M. Baily. He was
secretary of the Uniontown School board for years
when the other directors were, Daniel Kaine, Dr. Smith
Fuller, Alfred Howell, Wm. H. Playford, Col. T. B. Sea-
right, Dr. J. B. Ewing. He died December 24, 1882.

Albert M. Gibson was a newspaper man. He was
editor of the Genius of Liberty. He introduced the
custom of country correspondence and the paper pros-
pered. He and some others conceived the idea, that a
great daily newspaper in Pittsburgh would pay and
they started "The Paper." Their money gave out be-
fore their enterprise was fairly launched and they re-
tired from the newspaper field. Mr. Gibson became
Washington correspondent of the New York Sun when
Charles A. Dana edited that paper, and he remained
with the Sun as coiTespondent and editorial writer for
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years. A man who as reporter and editor could satisfy
Mr. Dana, was a great newspaper man.

Charles P. Dunaway was admitted March 2, 1868.
He and his brother, Wm. E. Dunaway who was admit-
ted March 12. 1877, went to Kansas where the elder

Dunaway engaged in farming, and died January 12,

1909.

Wilham G. Guiler was admitted September 7, 1868.
He was active at the local Bar for years, with offices

in Brownsville and Uniontown, and later removed to

Pittsburgh.

William Annan McDowell was admitted March
1868. He was a noted teacher and for years the edi-

torial writer on the Genius of Liberty. He died
January 18, 1897.

Edmund C. Pechin was admitted December 10,

1868. He vv^as not in active practice at the Bar, but
during his residence in the county was manager of the
Dunbar Furnace.

Moses Hampton Todd was admitted September 7,

1868. He was Attorney General of the State from
1907-1911.

George W. Miller, admitted, March 1868.

Albert Darlington Boyd was admitted March 1,

1869. He was a masterful lawyer in the days of his

greatest physical and mental vitality. Judge Nathaniel
Ewing Jr., pronounced him the finest cross-examiner
he ever heard in a trial of a case. Charles E. Boyle
once said to the writer,

—"Boyd can answer more legal

questions off-hand than any lawyer I have ever
known," and Mr. Boyle had known a good many law-
yers. In addition to his great legal ability, Mr. Boyd
was a very companionable man and his friends were
as numerous as his acquaintances. He was District
Attorney of the county from 1871 to 1874, and was
elected to the State Senate in 1898. He died October
11, 1911.

James K. Kerr admitted March 2, 1869.
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George R. Cochran, William M. Negley and Wm.
R. Pusey were admitted in June, 1870.

In 1871, Nathaniel Ewing Jr., R. H. Lindsey and
P. S. Newmyer were admitted to the Bar.

In another part of this book, Mr . Johnston's

eulogy of Judge Ewing is printed. Pie came to the local

bench by appointment August 25, 1887 and was elec-

ted for a 10-year term at the November election of the

same year. He became President Judge of the 14th
Judicial District in 1894 upon the retirement of Judge
Inghram. In 1906, he was appointed Judge of the Dis-

trict Court for the Western District of Pennsylvania
by President Roosevelt. In 1908 he was appointed
Chairman of the State Railroad Commission and was
reappointed in 1913. Years ago the late Daniel Kaine
Vv^ho was rather easily provoked and who had been
ruled against by the judge on the bench came rush-
ing into his office, where the writer was sitting try-

ing to decipher some of his hieroglyphics and transfer

them to a page more easily read by the printer, and
made the announcement, that ''there never was a man
on the bench here who knew a bit of law, except 'Ole

Nat Ev/in.' " All the lawyers who knew young Nat
and practiced before him would cheerfully bear wit-

ness that if "Ole Nat" knew more law than his distin-

guished grand son, he had a vast store of legal lore.

Remembrance H. Lindsey was a native of Greene
county a brother of Judge Lindsey who presided over
the courts of this district in the early 60's. ]\Ir. Lind-
sey was a graduate of West Point but resigned from
the army soon after graduation and read law, begin-
ning his practice in the office of Daniel Kaine. His
military training was apparent always and he was a
model of decorum. He was District Attorney from 1874
to 1877. He was among the leaders of the Bar in his

day and had a large clientele.

Porter S. Newmyer was busy with the law in his

office in Connellsville for a number of years but later

gave his attention to real estate and other things. He
died June 1, 1913.

Stephen Leslie Mestrezat was admitted to the Bar
1872. He was elected District Attorney of the county
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in 1877. He was elected Judge of the 14th Judicial

District in November 1893. He was chosen Judge of

the Supreme Court of Pennsylvania in 1899 and served

until his death April 28, 1918. It is a rare thing for

any one to make the supreme effort to be a thoroughly

equipped lawyer, that S. L. Mestrezat made, and it is

seldom that any one succeeds better than he suc-

ceeded. Not many are willing to pay the price, not

many will perform the labor. He enjoyed work and its

rewards, and, he also seemed to enjoy seeing other peo-

ple work. His regular office hours were from 6 a. m.

until 10, or 11 p. m. When on the local bench he

sometimes opened court at 8 a. m. and held night ses-

sions from 8 to 10 p. m. It was hard for some attor-

neys to conceal the relief they felt when he went to

the Supreme bench. They had great respect for his

legal ability, but, as one of them confessed, as a

trial judge, he was a "leetle bit strenuous." The Su-

preme bench suited him. He was admirably fitted for

it and he served with honor to himself and his state.

J. J. Hazlett and William J. Rush were admitted

in 1872.

Eli Hewitt, admitted December 1, 1873.

Wilham H. Coldren, a young man of unusual

promise, was admitted September 9, 1874 and died

January 29, 1883.

Andrew B. Conder, Lucius H. Ruby and Joseph

Rogers Paull admitted in 1875.

Nicholas Lyman Dukes a man of fine scholastic

attainments with promise of a successful career was
admitted September 9, 1875 and died June 13, 1883.

William A. Davidson, admitted September 4, 1876.

Samuel Evans Ewing was admitted September 4,

1876. He is a grand son of the elder Judge Nathaniel

Ewing ; a son of Judge John Kennedy Ewing ; a brother

of Judge Nathaniel Ewing Jr. ;also a great grandson of

Judge John Kennedy a former Justice of the Supreme
Court of Pennsylvania. He was also' a Judge of the

14th Judicial District by appointment to succeed his

brother-in-law, Judge S. L. Mestrezat, who resigned
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when he was nominated for the Supreme bench.

Samuel E. Ewing- was active in practice at the local Bar
for years but defective hearing forced him to retire

from practice. He lives in Philadelphia ,Pa.

Isaac Lee Johnson was admitted January 7, 1876.

He was a joker and a "teaze" in his early years. He
said that he had won the "distinction" of knowing the

least law of any man who had ever applied for admis-
sion to the Bar. And "Ike" couldn't resist teazing peo-

ple,—particularly colored people. He would tell them
weird, ghostly tales and enjoy their anxiety. Later he

became very serious over free silver and Christian

Science in which he was a firm believer. He was Dis-

trict Attorney from 1880-1883. After his term ex-

pired he went to Colorado and engaged in silver and
gold mining and he was regarded good authority on
mines and mining.

Alonzo C. Hagan was admitted Mai'ch 7, 1877. He
gave strict attention to his practice until ill health

forced him to retire. He was a good lawyer and a good
citizen. He died March 24, 1929.

Mark Mordecai Cochran was admitted June 5,

1877. He was District Attorney from 1883-1886. He
gave careful attention to a large and growing prac-

tice for years, but of late other interests have re-

quired his attention and he has been compelled to fore-

go practice in the courts. He is President of the Bar
Association.

Henry F. Detwiler was admitted Mai'ch 8, 1877.

James P. Grove, March 24, 1878.

Paoli S. Morrow and David Morgan Hertzog were
admitted September 2, 1878. Both of them had been
successful teachers in the public schools of the county.
Mr. Hertzog was District Attorney from 1886 to 1889,
and is the only member of the Bar who has continued
in active practice for over half a century.

George B. Hutichinson, admitted September 4,

1878.

Frank M. Fuller, admitted June 2, 1879. He was an
expert in political organization and gave the Republi-
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can party its first victories in Fayette county and was
the party's recognized leader until his death when his

mantle fell upon William E. Crow. Quiet, and skillful

in political management, no one seemed to enjoy the
political game more than Frank M. Fuller. He was a
friend and follower of jMatthew Stanley Quay, the out-

standing political leader of his day. Mr. Fuller was ap-

pointed Secretary of the Commonwealth by Governor
Pennypacker in 1903 and served until his death, June
10, 1905. He was born April 7, 1853.

Robert F, Hopwood, admitted 1879; chairman of

the Fayette County Republican Committee 1881 to

1891 ; solicitor for Fayette county, 1894-1912
;
president

Uniontown Hospital Board 1905-1920; member of the
64th Congress 1915-1917.

Robert Playford Kennedy admitted August 26,

1879; died May 3, 1918.

Luke H. Frasher, March 1, 1880; District Attor-
ney 1889-1892.

Adam Harvey Wycoff, August 31, 1880 ; died June
6, 1912.

Ashbel Fairchild Downs, August 31, 1880.

George B. Kaine, December 6, 1880 ; died 1904.

Edmund H. Reppert, August 30, 1881; elected

Judge of the Court of Common Pleas in November
1897; re-elected in 1915 upon retirement of Judge Um-
bel; declined re-election in 1925 and at present is Ad-
visory Judge of the courts.

George D. Lutz, August 30, 1881.

John Boyle, December 5, 1881 ; died March 16,

1924.

Daniel Sturgeon, December 11, 1882; died January
2, 1925.

George Dawson Howell, June 2, 1884 ; died May 30,

1925.

Thomas R. Wakefield, June 2, 1884; died February
17, 1909.
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Thomas C. Lazear, December 17, 1885.

George B. Jeffries, December 7, 1885 ; District At-
torney 1893-1896.

Monroe Hopwood, September 18, 1886.

John M. Core, September 7, 1885.

Daniel W. McDonald, September 6, 1886.

James C. Work, December 6, 1886. When the
separate Orphans Court was established, he was ap-
pointed Judge of the same. May 31, 1907 ; he was elec-

ted, without opposition, to a ten-year term in Novem-
ber 1907; re-elected in 1917. He died March 31, 1926.
He was a painstaking, upright judge whom members
of the bar and the public held in high regard.

Henry A. Davis, September 14, 1886.

George W. Ackhn, June 6, 1887.

Harold L. Robinson, June 6, 1887.

William A. Hogg, June 6, 1887; died October 26,

1904.

Robert E. Umbel, June 10, 1887. He was elected
Judge of the Court of Common Pleas in November
1899; re-elected in 1909; resigned in 1915 and re-

sumed the practice of law.

Ira E. Partridge, September 5, 1887. He was elec-

ted District Attorney in 1895. He was the first Re-
publican to hold that office in the county.

Elwood D. Fulton, September 10, 1888; died Sep-
tember 28, 1928.

Richard W. Dawson, September 10, 1888.

Allen Foster Cooper, was admitted December 4,

1888. He and J. Q. Van Swearingen were law partners
until the latter went upon the bench. Mr. Cooper was
elected to the 58th, 59th, 60th and 61st Congresses
(March 4, 1903-March 1911). He died April 20, 1917.

John Q. Van Swearingen, December 4, 1888. He
was elected Judge of the Court of Common Pleas at
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the November election in 1907; re-elected in 1917 and

died November 18, 1925. He was a man of poise who
had the courage of his convictions and was accorded

praise by members of the Bar as a trial judge.

Wilham J. Johnson, September 7, 1888.

Wilham C. McKean, December 4, 1888.

Charles F. Kefover, June 3, 1889. He died Novem-
ber 30, 1928.

Robert W. Playford, December 6, 1889.

William W. Parshall and William H. Graham, June

2, 1890.

James R. Cray, December 9, 1892.

J. E. Dawson and George M. Hosack, March 7,

1892.

Joseph G. Carroll, June 19, 1893.

A Plumer Austin, September 11, 1893; died July

9, 1920.

Wooda N. Carr, June 14, 1895. Mr. Carr was elec-

ted to Congress in 1912.

Wilham E. Crow, December 2, 1895 ; assistant Dis-

trict Attorney '96-'98; District Attorney '99-'01; Re-

publican County Chairman 1899-1901; delegate to nu-

merous State Conventions ; Chairman State Republican

Committee 1913-1916-1918 ; delegate to Republican Na-

tional Conventions, 1916-1920; State Senator 1907-

1921 ; appointed U. S. Senator October 17, 1921 to suc-

ceed Senator P. C. Knox ; died August 2, 1922. Senator

Crow's eulogy by Mr. Johnston appears in another part

of this volume.

Lewis D. BeaU, December 2, 1895 ; died September

18, 1911.

John S. Christy, June 4, 1896.

Bruce F. Sterling, September 9, 1896; elected to

Congress in 1916.

James H. Collins, September 11, 1897.
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W. J. Kyle, January 13, 1897.

T. S. Lackey, January 13, 1897; died, Januaiy 6,

1927.

Frank P. Rush, December 8, 1897.

Edward C. Higbee and William L. Gans, June 11,

1897.

Jacob B. Adams, March 1, 1897.

Allan D. Williams, September 11, 1897.

Lawrence L. Minor, December 31, 1897.

Alfred E. Jones, March 7, 1898 ; District Attorney
1902-1904.

Samuel P. Boyd, March 7, 1898; died, August 2,

1919.

Thomas H. Hudson, March 7, 1898 ; District Attor-
ney 1905-1907; appointed Judge of the Court of Com-
mon Pleas by Governor Pinchot to succeed J. Q. Van
Swearingen, deceased, December 5, 1925; elected to
succeed himself in the November election of 1927 ; be-
came president Judge of the Court by priority of com-
mission January 4, 1926.

C. W. Rush, October 24, 1898.

James T. Miller, October 24, 1898.

W. J. Sturgis, October 24, 1898.

R. D. Warman, November 10, 1898.

Alex A. Ewing, September 11, 1899.

Charles D. Clarke and Alex J. Johnson, May 3,

1899.

Horatio S. Dumbauld, December 21, 1899. He was
elected to the House of Representatives of the State in

1898.

Davis W. Henderson, December 3, 1900 ; Assistant
District Attorney 1905-1907; District Attorney 1908-
1911. During his term of office, the District Attor-
ney's term of office was increased from three to four
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years by Constitutional amendment. In 1912 and 1913

he served as Assistant District Attorney. In 1925 he

was elected Judge of the Court of Common Pleas for a

term of ten years.

J. H. Field, January 14, 1900.

Edward Willson Boyd, January 29, 1900; died

August 20, 1913.

John William Dawson, December 3, 1900. He was
appointed President Judge of the Orphans' Court June

24, 1926, by Governor Pinchot to succeed Judge James

C. Work, deceased, and was elected to succeed himself

at the November election, in 1927.

S. R. Goldsmith, December 19, 1902.

Leslie A. Howard, September 18, 1902.

Samuel A. Gilmore, December 26, 1902.

Edwai'd D. Brown, November 2, 1903. He was
District Attorney from 1924 to 1928.

E. Dale Field, November 2, 1903.

George Patterson, November 2, 1903. Assistant

District Attorney 1908-1911.

William H. Brown, May 16, 1903; died August 5,

1907.

Thomas P. Jones, July 13, 1903 ; died October 24,

1911.

Harry A. Cottom, July 13, 1903.

Percy B. Cochran, November 2, 1903 ; died Novem-
ber 14, 1908.

Lee Smith, November 2, 1903.

William H. Martin, April 27, 1904; died October

12, 1928.

Frank Miller Lardin, April 27, 1904; member
Pennsylvania Legislature 1908.

Thomas A. Jeffries, January 25, 1905.

S. Ray Shelby, May 29, 1905 ; elected District At-
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torney in 1911; appointed member of Public Service
Commission by the Governor February 11, 1919 ; re-

appointed in 1929 for second ten-year term.

Robert M. Cai^roll, May 25, 1905 ; died Februarv 1,

1925.

S. John Morrow, January 21, 1905; Assistant Dis-

trict Attorney 1912-1016; District Attorney 1916-1920;
elected Judge of the Court of Common Pleas at the
November election of 1925.

S. Ross IMatthews, May 25, 1905.

Lee B. Bi-ownfield, October 16, 1905 ; died October
25, 1927.

Frank C. Newcomer, September 3, 1906.

L. G. Chorpenning, May 31, 1907.

Edmund D. Miller May 31, 1907

Christian Rhoads, December 2, 1907 ; died 1923.

Charles Andrew Tuit, December 2, 1907.

Charles C. Carter, April 25, 1908.

David E. Bane, April 25, 1908.

W. Russell Carr, April 25, 1908.

Chad L. John, December 7, 1908.

William A.. Miller, October 27, 1908 ; District At-
torney 1920-1924.

Frank P. Cottom and Harry D. Leonard, October
27, 1908.

John Duggan Jr., H. George May, Frederick E.
Younkin, June 10, 1909.

William R. Hiller and J. Kirk Renner, December
6, 1909.

Fred D. Munson, December 6, 1909 ; died April 10,
1929.

Fred C. Irvin, July 10, 1910.
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Linn V. Phillips, July 12, 1910.

Jesse K. Spurgeon, June 1, 1911.

Charles L. Lewellen, Thomas L. Morgan, Harry

W. Byrne, William R. Johnson, Springer Claybaugh,

May 23, 1911.

Joseph J. Baer, Elias Goodstein, June 8, 1912.

J. Epsey Sherrard, Arthur R. Byrne, Charles L.

Davidson, June 9, 1913.

Joseph Warren Ray Jr., November 11, 1913.

Nicholas W. Rosenberg, February 27, 1914.

John R. Kephart, June 29, 1914.

John Raymond Lackey, October 26, 1914.

John L. Robinson, October 27, 1914 ; died October

3, 1928; a member of the Bar of great promise; a

brave soldier who bore the wounds of the World War
in his body.

William J. Sangston, January 25, 1915.

J. Benton Crow, February 15, 1915.

George Littleton Dawson, February 15, 1915 ;
died

at Camp Lee, Va., October 19, 1918 while in the ser-

vice of the United States.

Charles D. Baer, February 22, 1915.

J. R. Smiley and Paul J. Abraham, February 27,

1915.

Max J. Laponsky, February 27, 1916.

W. P. Schenck and Basil J. Soisson, March 21,

1916.

Emmitt J. McDaniel, March 21, 1916. He served

in the Legislature in 1923-1925 and in the special ses-

sion of 1926.

Benjamin L. Hunt, July 25, 1916; died December

11, 1921.

Jacob H. Sherrard, December 11, 1916.
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Henry Eastman Hackney, February 13, 1917.
Charles W. Baer, Oliver Goldsmith, August 28,

1917.

Robert C. Hagan, March 12, 1918.

Edwai'd 0. Tabor, July 15, 1919.

William Francis Lane, October 13, 1919.

J. Clark Glassburn, March 22, 1920.

Joseph Neff Ewing, June 5, 1920.

Dean D. Sturgis, August 3, 1920.

Walter Ellsworth Hess, August 10, 1920.

Buell B. Whitehill, November 30, 1920.

Robert E. White, March 7, 1921 ; died Februarv 9,

1923.

William A. Boring, May 17, 1921.

Harry Vance Cottom, August 29, 1922.

Morgan Bowman McDonald, August 29, 1922.

Arman H. Friedman, October 17, 1922.

John J. Humes, September 28, 1923.

Clark W. Martin, October 2, 1923.

Jacob Ellis Horewitz, November 8, 1923.

Wade K. Newell, November 20, 1923.

D. W. McDonald, Jr., September 1, 1924.

Daniel Sturgeon Robinson, September 1, 1924.

Alex G. Goodstein, September 2, 1924.

James Regis Byrne, September 4, 1924.

Tony Cavalcante, November 13, 1924.

Donald Mestrezat Higbee, August 31, 1925.

Nicholas John Comfort, September 11, 1925.

William J. Crow, February 8, 1926.

T. W. Watt Henderson, August 17, 1926.

James A. Rielly, August 30, 1926.

Michael J. Wolak, February 14, 1927.

William B. Parshall, September 5, 1927.

Charles Staurt Ramsey, September 6, 1928.

Robert Berkey Stauft, September 12, 1928.
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THE COURTS

The three members of the Court of Common Pleas
are Thomas H. Hudson, Davis W. Henderson and S.

John Morrow. Judge Hudson is a native of Greene
county ; Judge Henderson of Fayette county and Judge
Morrow of Crawford county. They have had some
common experiences. All of them have been Assistant
District Attorneys, and District Attorneys. All of
them came to their present positions on the same day,
January 4, 1926. All are members of the same church
and of the same Sunday school class. Judge Hudson's
commission as judge antedates the commissions of the
others and makes him President Judge. That these
men compose an efficient and adequate court is plain
to all who have legal business before them.

Occasionally some one arises to remark, that the
county has more judges than are necessary to dispose
of its legal business. That is an error due to lack of
information as to the large volume of legal business.
Our population is probably 200,000. It is a complex, a
polyglot people of diversified needs and desires which
they ask the court to satisfy. The automobile and the
18th Amendment have doubled the work of the courts
within a few years. Some people estimate the court's
work from the jury trials they see listed. Important
as these trials are, they are not the most onerous
duties devolving upon the judges. The work of the
judges and the cost bill of the county in the Quarter
Sessions Court, could be greatly reduced by the people
themselves, by the sensible plan of electing, honest,
intelligent constables, justices of the peace and alder-
men. Too many trifling cases come to this court. But
while the numbers who come before this court annually
seem lai'ge, they ai'e less than one per cent of our
population. Better conditions may be on the way.
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THE ORPHANS' COURT
A glance at the quarterly list of cases set for each

term of the Orphans' Court, over which President

Judge John William Dawson presides, will convince any
one that he has a man's job on his hands. There are

no trifling- cases in this court. There may be small

amounts involved in cases, but these may be as import-

ant and require as much study and time as those of

larger size. All the judges of the Fayette County
Courts have enough to keep them busy and if there
were fewer judges, they would have too much to do.

LAWYERS
There is not space to write of the living members

of the Bar and it might not be safe to do so, but the
writer feels that he ought to tell them that visiting

Judges and Attorneys have praised their legal ability

and especially their courtesy and kindness to visitors

and among themselves.
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Sensational Murder Case 52 Years Ago is

Recalled by James G. Johnston

The recent conviction in the Dawson murder case

recalls to Mr. James G. Johnston a conviction and exe-

cution for murder about 52 years ago. Mr. Johnston

was then editor of the American Standard and made a

full report of the trial.

It was the first execution for murder that had oc-

curred in Fayette county for a period of 70 yeai's and
the second after the formation of the county in the

year 1783.

James Houseman was a hard working man of

Fayette City. His wife, far away from her hideous en-

vironments, would have been looked upon as a hand-

some woman.

Richard Thaii-well was a handsome young man,
and, although a coal miner, gave no evidence of it in

his personal appearance. He rather had the appear-

ance of an Englishman of the middle class, and that he

had lived in different surroundings and had seen bet-

ter days.

Thairwell was convicted on his own confession

alone, wherein the woman appeared doubly guilty ; and
such a horrid detail of crime had rarely been heard in

the county, perhaps only equaled in the historic and
tragic death of Polly Williams at the White Rocks, in

our mountains, in the year 1810, and the recent case

in Dawson.

Separate trials were gi-anted and Thairwell having
refused to testify against the woman, the Common-
wealth failed, in the estimation of the jury, to pake
out a case strong enough for her conviction. His ex-

cuse for not testifying was that her children had be-

sought him not to testify against their mother.
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It is only necessary to rehearse that part of the
confession showing- that the prime factors in the mur-
der were the woman's insatiate love for Thairwell, and
her desperation in getting rid of her lawful husband
and father of her children.

In the first place she attempted poisoning, but
was persuaded from that by her paramour, and when,
afterwards, the gun was leveled, his heart failing him,
she lifted the barrel and held it while, at her demand,
he pulled the trigger. She then pulled her husband's
head from the pillow while his life blood was drained in

a wash tub. They then rolled his body down to the
river, having tied a rope around his neck, and while he
rowed the boat she held the rope, dragging him for
some distance up the Monongahela river, where his

body was sunk.

The youthful appearance of the prisoner—the ab-
sence of every characteristic common to men guilty of
such atrocious crimes, and the peculiar circumstances
under which he was led, by the fiend in the shape of
woman to perpetrate the deed, were such as conspired
to engender sympathy in every heart.

Judge Gilmore had been on the bench, with a few
short interims, for eighteen years, and this was the
first time he had been called upon to deliver the sen-
tence of death to a fellow mortal.

It must be a trying ordeal for a judge, under any
circumstances, to deliver a death sentence, but Judge
Gilmore knew that this man was guilty of his crime
through the satanic machinations of another doubly
guilty, but who had been saved by a Scotch verdict;
"guilty but not proven."

There were no typewriters in those days, no
stenographers, and Judge Gilmore wrote a very pecu-
liar' hand, the characters all being present but pe-
culiai*. "1 well remember that after struggling over
the manuscript of his sentence I gave it up in despair,
and called upon the Judge for his assistance in unravel-
ing the text. We finally succeeded in getting a fair

version of it and he was profuse in his apology, saying
that he didn't write a very good hand at his best, but
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that his mind and heai't were so troubled, under the
circumstances, that his hand almost refused to perform
its proper functions."

The associate judges on the bench were William
Hatfield and Alexander Crow. T. B. Schnatterly was
district attorney. Col. Edward Campbell was Thair-
well's attorney, and William H. Playford was the attor-
ney for Mrs. Houseman.

The jury in Thairwell's case was composed of Wat-
son i\Iurphy, Lewis C. Whiting, Stephen Gadd, James
Blackstone, John Anderson, Clark Campbell, John Bar-
ricklow, Charles Williams, John Brownfield, Cephas
Taylor, Abraham F. Overholt and Samuel Shipley. The
jurymen in the case of Mrs. Houseman were Robert
Gaddis, John J. Morris, Phillip Flack, Samuel Britt, An-
drew Keffer, Washington Brothers, Robert Hagerty,
Thomas Semans, Thomas Patton, Thomas Sprout, John
C. Garity and Joseph Crawford.

Mrs. Houseman left the town during the night
after her acquittal, just escaping an angry mob, mak-
ing dire threats of some bodily punishment; and the
jury, although composed of the best men in the county,
were under the mob censure, and it was with much
co-nciliatory effort on the part of the better portion of
the citizens that its members were allowed to go home
in peace and safety.
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RELIGIOUS PIONEERS

The spirit of reminiscence being upon him Decem-
ber 5, 1922, Mr. Johnston wrote of Religious Pioneers:

I might as well commence with Isaac Sutton and
I feel like styling him a by-product of John the Bap-
tist. Out of the mountains he came, clothed, perhaps
in buckskin. Campbell's hair w^as not indigenous to

the latitude. Then, perhaps, he often fed upon locusts

and wild honey for in that day they were in great
abundance. He was often fai- from home and no doubt
very hungry. He came preaching the baptism of re-

pentence and Redstone creek was his Jordan.

John Wesley was attached to the Church of Eng-
land and held on to her until he had all things arranged
to his liking in America. He was not a great success
as a pioneer. He was English, you know, and con-
sidered by his American followers as rather dictatorial

in his requirements. He was 50-50 in his scriptural

interpretation of the vexed questions of Bishop and
Presbyter but Bishop won and hence the Methodist
church retained the old English bishopric and episco-

pacy. John Wesley's dust lies in a little church yard
in rural England but his memorial stands in West-
minster abbey surrounded by many of the devoted
clergy of the old church from which he descended.

The best thing he ever did in America was to or-

dain Francis Asbury to the Episcopal office of Bishop
in the United States.

It is astounding to think of the wonderful work of

Bishop Asbury in spreading Methodism in the United
States by traveling 290,000 miles, preaching 16,000
sermons and ordaining 4,000 ministers.

Strange to say, he left no progeny to walk in his

footsteps. Unlike most of his clerical brethren, he was
never married. His reason for this, is worthy of con-
sideration and perhaps commendation. *T had a
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mother to care for and I could not ask any woman to

marry a man whose duty carried him over the contin-
ent the yeai* round and prevented him from having a
place where he could see a wife more than a day or two
at a time and then only upon infrequent visits."

Not long ago I saw a facsimile of the statue erec-

ted as his memorial. He is sitting on a snow white
horse, beautifully caparisoned and himself clothed in

modern habiliments, and I thought, can that be Bishop
Asbury? Sure his horses were more often shanks'
mares and his apparel adapted to the woods through
which he scrambled—linsey woolsey perhaps—fabrica-

ted in a country loom. Bishop Asbury was a devoted
follower of his Divine Master; loved to imitate him as
far as humanly possibly and if he had been consulted
as to his memorial structure, he would have suggested
a much more inferior animal ordered for the occasion.

Grand old pioneers! The world would have been
better off if they had been endowed with perennial
youth and assigned to a perpetual itinerary.

There was another bunch of pioneers who came
over the mountains into Pennsylvania at an early day.

They were not Baptists although they baptized
but not by immersion. They were not Methodists.
They had no Bishop, no Episcopacy. They were all

Presbyters and styled themselves Presbyterians. They
were all disciples of John Calvin, John Knox and John
Witherspoon, the Patrick Henry of the Declai*ation of
Independence and who was the foremost President of
Princeton college.

This is history and no wise in derogation of the
other great religious organizations which have blessed
the world in the propagation and progress of Christian
endeavor.

If the roll of these pioneers were called they
would answer: John McMillan, James Power, James
Finley, Tliaddeus Dodd, and James Dunlap—four of
them named for the distinguished sons of Zebedee, and
the other for Poland's immortal hero, Thaddeus of
Warsaw.
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I have a sort of filial affinity for John McMillan,

who was the Jupiter, the Boanerges of the other-wise

more reticent of the flock, for the reason that he was
the godfather of my own father; taught him in the old

log cabin and after his graduation in the new Jeffer-

son college took him back and taught him the funda-
mentals of theology, church propaganda and Christian

obligations which were to rule his ministry of life of

more than 30 years. His ministerial life is beautifully

portrayed by one of his famous students:

"While settlers' cabins few and far between.
Dotted these wilds and wigwam fires were seen
Gleaming along meandering Chartiers

He came, the Apostle of the pioneers
With eai-nest manner and with cheerful eye,

His pulpit earth, his sounding board the sky

;

And oft his trusty rifle by his side,

His hearers armed against the savage foe,

He spake mid forest shade of Him who died
Pointed the way to heaven and warned of

coming foe."

But John McMillan had his human side. There
were incidents in his public cai'eer which are not com-
mon to ministers of the present day. He never minced
his words in reproving the things he didn't approve,
and sometimes made enemies of some whom he might
otherwise have made his friends.

It is an old saying that it is hard to teach an old

dog new tricks, and such is the case with many old

people, and it was eminently so with Dr. McMillan, and
many of the young people of his congregations who had
adopted the freaks of modern fashion were subject to
rather harsh criticism.

One of his biographers relates that he clung to the
cocked hat, breeches and shoe buckles long after others
had laid them aside and seemed reluctant to permit
woven cloth to supersede the buckskin.

He once tackled Joe Dunlap, the rather fashion-
ably dressed son of the then president of Jefferson
college. "Joe, can you tell me the difference between
you and the devil?" "Oh, yes," retorted Joe. "The
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devil wears a cocked hat, a low flapped doublet, a coat
of continental cut, breeches and shoes with knee and
shoe buckles, but I wear pantaloons and clothing of
modern style."

The laugh was against the doctor and he joined in

it with great good humor.

This grand old man was not afraid of God for he
loved and served him. He was not afraid of mortal
man for he was Herculean and mentally and physically
equipped for any strenuous emergency. He was not
afraid of the devil for he was continually hammering
him with the most effective weapon his hatred could
invent.

He was not only a great preacher of the Word, but
when he thought occasion demanded it, he was not
averse to an indulgence in politics.

After the whiskey insurrection had subsided and
there was peace in Warsaw, a member of Congress was
to be elected from the Washington and Allegheny dis-

tricts. There were several applicants for the office

and among them Hugh Henry Brackenridge, a lawyer
and afterwards an author and a Judge of the state Su-
preme Court.

He was not a maji of the doctor's liking. It was
claimed that he had played fast and loose with the peo-
ple during the insurrection and yet the doctor was
fearful of his winning ways as a politician and perhaps
it might be said that his enmity was fed by the fact,

that Brackenridge, in early life, had resigned his li-

cense from the Presbytery of New Castle to preach
and, as some said, learned to swear.

It was therefore necessary that some new man of
strength should be brought out, and, calling together
a few of the good and trusted men of Canonsburg
about ten days before the election, the doctor proposed
the name of Albert Gallatin, who, strange to say, was
a resident of Fayette county and had never resided in

the Washington and Allegheny district. The doctor
had his tickets for Congress printed and distributed,
not a very arduous job as there were then but six elec-
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tion districts in Washington county, and about the
same number in Allegheny which then reached to Lake
Erie and had only about 10,000 people in all that vast
region.

Albert Gallatin was elected and that was the step-

ping stone of his long and useful public service, out of

Congress, into the United States Treasury, and out of

the Treasury came our great national highway, the Old
Pike, along which thousands of people from all over
the land are day by day sojourning, viewing with rap-
ture the old historic Fort Necessity, Braddock's
Grave and the long and steep Laurel Hill and Union-
town which it took out of the woods to become one of

the banner third class cities of the state.

It will be news to some of my readers that this

grand old man whom God made for the times was,
through Albert Gallatin, the primal factor in these
wonderful developments.

And, now, my old fingers are tired and they will

rest for a while before they tackle the other good and
great pioneers mentioned and some of their followers.
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OLD HOME WEEK

In the month of August 1912, Uniontown celebra-

ted with an ''Old Home Week." One of the speakers

was Mr. Johnston who said

:

When some of you were boys and girls at school,

it was the fad, the fashion to decorate your essays and

orations with the somewliat mournful quotation: "It

took Rome three hundred years to die."

I congratulate you my fellow citizens, today, that

it has taken Uniontown one hundred and fifty years

to live. And from this grand outpouring of thrifty,

healthy, home-loving people, I think I can congratulate

you and felicitate myself, as well, that her days of

health and prosperity are still unumbered.

The Town's Beginning

The earliest beginnings of Uniontown are largely

speculative; devoid of any connected decisive history,

and dependant upon traditions, uncouth, perhaps, in

their origin, and distorted by friction in the many
rough and rugged channels of transmission.

A homestead or two, a settlement, a pastoral, or

rather a forest village, nestled among the foothills of

the western slopes of the Allegheny mountains, and

at the head waters of Redstone creek, and you have

perhaps, about as comprehensive a description of its

early beginnings as can be given in an ordinary ad-

dress. The mountains are still before you in their

magnificent stretch of lofty heights and lowly depths.

They have not changed. They are perennial.

The creek, however, has not maintained its earlier

virility, and if you have any fondness for old time as-

sociations, I beg of you not to mar them by present

day explorations. The Redstone of old will nestle in

your memories as a thing of beauty and of joy, but to-
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day you would look upon it as physically dead in its

uncovered copper lined coffin. There is a vague tra-

dition that in early days it was navigable, and perhaps
it is so designated on the original maps of the re-

gion, but, if so, it must have been for very small craft.

The old New England Primer long ago warned us that,
"Larger boats may venture more, But little boats
should keep near shore."

I presume, however, that the great desideratum
with the smallest boat practicable for navigation on
old Redstone, was to keep safely away from the shore.

Coming back to Uniontown we find her in the
many succeeding years, still a village with the sur-
rounding forests receding little by little, her boun-
daries widening by accretions of people of various
crafts and enterprises, following the star of Empire,
and tiring of the perilous trails of the inhospitable
mountains, found in this beautiful valley the fruition
of their hopes, and entered the promised land.

The Bible and Tomahawk

Sutton, the Reverend Isaac Sutton, the Baptist,
had reared his Bethel, and there was a veritable voice
in the wilderness, making straight the paths of the
Lord; and there went out all the region around about
Redstone, and were baptized of him in Redstone, con-
fessing their sins.

He was truly the voice, the harbinger of a great
denomination, and the only one driven over the moun-
tains by persecution. "The blood of the Martyrs is

the seed of the church." It came to stay, and has
brought forth a rich abundance of fruits meet for re-
pentance.

The old Scotch-Irish Pl*esbyterians were not a gre-
garious city abiding people. With them religion and
business were compounded. They carried the Bible
and tomahawk under the same belt; seeking the most
available productive lands, the best water facilities,

and blazing with the tomahawk their boundary trees

;

and those blazes, in the beginning, were as sacred to
them as their Bibles. They builded no cities but
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formed communities, and when a sufficient number of

them, eitlier by design or chance, had congregated
within neighborly distances, and shelters had been pro-

vided for the g-ood wives and little ones; and patches
of woodland had been cleared, with a judicious view to
future maintenance, the trainings and predilections of

the fatherland came like sweet incense to their inner
consciousness, as come the cooling zephyrs at the close

of a torrid summer day. The Bible then parted com-
pany with the tomahawk and then became the house-
hold God. The church and schoolhouse were as im-
portant adjuncts to the communities as the fences
around their clearings, or the primitive implements
with which they felled the forests and cultivated their
land.

It is a singular- fact, and as true as singula^r, that
for years and years, even after the formation and
org-anization of our present county there was not a
Presbyterian church in any town within its limits.

The people of that faith in Uniontown worshipped at

the Tent. Those at Connellsville at Laurel Hill ; and
Dunlap's Creek was the great worshipping center of
Brownsville, New Salem, McClellandtown and the
smaller towns in that region. And this was true, more
or less, of other peoples and other creeds who had
raised their Ebenezers in the valley of their hopes arid

aspirations.

I refer to these incidents as showing the interde-
pendence of the primitive town and contemporary com-
munity. Their relations were cooperative as well as
remunerative; dwelling together in the unity of
brotherly kindness and wholesome and profitable busi-

ness intercourse.

The New County

But coming down these ancient trails we are near-
ing the highways of a broader and more progressive
civilization. Uniontown had lived under and paid
tribute to two state sovereignties, and had been under
the local jurisdiction of three separate counties. But
now there has been carved out of an almost limitless
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domain a new county, with well defined boundaries and
with a civic organization, perhaps a little crude and
uncertain in its mechanism, but sufficient unto the
end.

They named it Fayette, in loving remembrance of

that young and gallant Frenchman "who left the blush-
ing vinehills of his beloved France to succor a people
who were not his people. He knew them only in the
melancholy story of their wrongs. With them he
courted the battle's rage, with theirs his arm was
lifted, with theirs his blood was shed." Forty years
and more had passed and gone when he came again,

not clothed in the panoply of war, but as a peaceful so-

journer among a grateful people whose cause he had
succored in the "darkest hour of their weakness and
woe."

Of course he came to Uniontown which had be-

come the capital of a county bearing his name and per-

haps no event in our entire history is referred to with
more enduring pride than this reminiscence.

To be the capital of a county or state is the pride

and richest glory of any town or city, great or small;

and more litigation, sometimes ending in bloodshed,
has resulted in the almost universal struggle for this

civic supremacy, than from any other cause, through-
out our entire country north and south, east and west.

A court has been established and strange to say,

it is presided over by a Presbyterian minister who dis-

penses the law and the gospel. Lawyers, perhaps, to

the manner born, and legal lights from our nearby lo-

calities succeeded in forming a bar which from that
time to the present day, has stood high up in the ranks
of the best in the state. Of course the other profes-

sions and trades keep well apace and especially the
press.

The Early Press

I rejoice that the old Genius of Liberty is still in

active evidence, as bright and resourceful as it was a
hundred years and more ago ; an ever faithful guardian
upon the walls of Fayette County democracy. I used to
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think, in my many fruitless attacks upon its almost
impregnable ramparts that it ought to have been
christened the Genius of Politics.

The American Standard came later but in auspic-
ious times; the darhng child of Jacob B. Miller, who
wielded a pen never excelled, and seldom approached,
whether in pathos, satire, philosophy, prophecy or poli-

tics ;—to his friends a cordial stimulus to his enemies
anathema. It has come down through the intervening
years, with various prefixes; growing apace and still

the Standard of progressive journalism in the county.

The Mother of Presidents

Virginia, that grand old commonwealth, the
mother of Washington, Jefferson and Madison, the lu-

minous headlights in our primitive national history, in

a spirit of great generosity, perhaps actuated by a
sense of exalted patriotism, ceded to the United States
that almost boundless domain, then known as the
Northwest Territory, embracing what are now the
great and flourishing states of Ohio, and Indiana, Illi-

nois, Kentucky, Michigan and Wisconsin. A vast em-
pire in itself. These lands, with the exception of those
in Kentucky, were surveyed and subsequently sold to
settlers under the pre-emption laws which had been
provided by Congress. Ohio, the first to be settled

under these laws, had paid into the public treasury mil-

lions upon millions of money, thereby producing a ple-

thoric exchequer.

Our Distinguished Citizen

Albert Gallatin, a young and gallant Swiss-French-
man ; friend of Lafayette and, like him, with a liberty-
loving spirit coursing through his veins, found his way
over the sea, and bared his young bosom for conflict
in the closing days of our struggle for independence.

He was really one of the most remarkable men in
all our pubhc history. Scarcely out of his 'teens when
he made his habitat at Friendship Hill, in a compara-
tively short time we find him in the Legislature of
Pennsylvania; then in the Lower House of Congress,
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then elected to a seat in the United States Senate, even
before he was legally qualified for the same, and later

Secretary of the United States Treasury, under Presi-
dent Thomas Jefferson.

While in this latter office, which he gracefully and
honorably held for a longer period than any one before
or since, and which then had control of the survey and
sale of the public lands, he conceived the idea of es-

tablishing a great highway over the mountains be-
tween the east and west, to be paid for out of a portion
of the proceeds of the sale of public lands in the state
of Ohio.

Our Appian Way

Out of the culmination of this idea you have to^
day, stretching over your mountains, through your val-
leys, and along the principal street of your town, what
was once, and it is fondly, sometimes despairingly,
hoped for, will again be, the grandest thoroughfare in

the United States, perhaps, in the world, a veritable
Appian Way.

Lucian Stockton was the grand mogul of the old
highway. He carried on his person the insignia of a
government official, a coveted but infrequent luxury
of that day. His magnificent residence was in this
town, and it stands today in its pristine splendor on the
western hill. The ancient monarchs of Rome ordained
that all roads should lead to the Eternal City, and so
this chieftain contrived to bring all movable things to
Uniontown.

Its hotels were daily crowded with healthy, hun-
gry people from the East and from the West. There
were coach and wagon factories, harness and black-
smith shops, bazars for the purchase and sale of thou-
sands upon thousands of horses, furnishing occupation
and lucrative employment for all classes and conditions
of people in the town and all the country ai'ound. The
county seat was opulent and prosperous.

Proposed Change of Route

It may be, to some of you, a matter of history and
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of interest, that this was not the original route of the
road as designated by the government engineers. As
originally surveyed and located, it left the present
route at the "Big Crossings" following the Yough
River down to a point where it was found practicable
to reach the beautiful Mount Braddock lands, and then
on down until it reached Redstone creek at a point not
far from Uppermiddletown, then down Redstone to the
Monongahela river.

This was undoubtedly the more practicable and
much less expensive route, avoiding the steep grades
and deep ravines of the present one. But unspeakable
folly of follies ! It left Uniontown and Washington out
in the bitter cold, to become struggling inland and al-

most unapproachable villages. These towns, however,
had many brave, able and influential citizens in
those days, and they inaugurated a virulent and re-
lentless campaign against the seeming outrage; so con-
trolling the Legislature of Pennsylvania, that the very
formidable and pregnant proclamation went forth:
"You abandon that route or yo'U get no charter for
your road from the state of Pennsylvania."

Tliink of it, my friends ! At this far away day we
can vaguely realize the magnitude of the interests in-

volved. Other towns were clamorous for the location
of the county seat, and their ablest adherents were on
the hustings in advocacy of the startling proposition.

Let your imaginations go out in a more poetic,
patriotic and sentimental channel, and where, today,
would be Laurel Hill with its historic "Turkey's Nest,"
and the glorious Summit, Chalk Hill, the Stone House,
Braddock's Grave, and Fort Necessity, where the im-
mortal Washington made his only, and creditable sur-
render in the long and arduous struggle for Anglo-
Saxon supremacy in North America and the independ-
ence of the American colonies?

Unthinkable thought! Those towering hills, that
historic grave and those beautiful green meadows
might today, be sleeping in almost impassable moun-
tains, approachable only by perilous trails by the more
hardy adventurer.
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The Iron Horse Comes

But strange as it may seem to us of the present
day, those very men, or some of them at least, who by
their valorous struggle had brought opulence and pros-
perity to Uniontown and the surrounding country
were the means of bringing, in their stead, a long
period of commercial blight and stagnation. They had
become so infatuated with the importance and endur-
ing control of the old highway as a means of a com-
munication between the great East and growing West,
that they met with indignant protest the presumption
of any and every method of substitution. Neverthe-
less the horse of flesh and blood had had his day, and
the horse of iron, breathing fire and smoke from his
nostrils was heard in the distance.

The Pennsylvania railroad, from Pittsburgh over
the mountains had cut off the great artery of trade
and traffic and travel from the river bordering states
of the West and South which had for long years been
the plethoric feeders of the old highway, and, as was
natural, all the roads in the interior states gravitated
toward Pittsburgh.

Yet blind to their own interests, and to the weal
of the community, when the Baltimore and Ohio Com-
pany proposed a railroad route through this section of
the state, the proposition was fought to the finish, and
that great thoroughfare was driven out of the state in-

to the wild and rugged mountains of Virginia.

The long lines of Conestoga wagons were entirely
eliminated, and the passenger coaches following each
other during the livelong day, dwindled to a disreput-
able "coach and two," barely fit to cai'ry the rural
mails.

In the course of time a railroad was completed
from Pittsburgh to Connellsville and there its charter
was left to die, with the head of the road left butted
against the Allegheny mountains. The good people of
this town, in subsequent years, built a branch line con-
necting at Connellsville; a feeder in fact, and a con-
venient entrance and exit.

After the long lapse of years ; through the indomi-
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table energy and persistence of the Hon. Andrew Stew-

art, the Hon. Chai-les E. Boyle, who was then in the

Legislature, and the American Standard, the charter

was renewed, and we have today a grand thoroughfare

connecting the historic Potomac with the no less re-

nowned Monongahela, thus more than fulfilling the

dream and prophecy of Washington.

Home of King Coal

A young and biilliant but somewhat eiTatic poet

thus ended a mournful soliloquy

:

"Neath heaven's high cope

Fortune is God. All you endure and do.

Depends on Circumstance as much as you."

Away back somewhere in the convulsions and evo-

lutions of nature there was deposited under our soil

and under the rocks, in deep black strata, a substance

the geologists called coal. Occasionally it protruded

from the hillsides. But our forefathers gave it little

concern. They knew that it was inflammable and that

it produced great heat, but the appointments for its

proper and successful use were so much out of the ordi-

naiy and the best of wood so plentiful, that years and

years passed away before it was brought into anything

like even common domestic use.

Of course, in succeeding years as the forests re-

ceded and the cities and towns began to extend their

limits; and new developments in trade, commerce and

navigation assumed their supremacy, it became a very

necessaiy, in fact, indispensable ingredient. But its

commercial value only increased in the great marts of

trade along the navigable waters. In rui^al regions it

had little commercial value, and farms were bought

and sold with scarcely any, or no reference to its pres-

ence, if, indeed its presence were known, or even in-

quired into.

Kingdom of Coke

Every community has its Franklin, Morse, Edison

or Bell, in some degree or other, exploring the hidden

mysteries of nature, and it was reserved for James
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Cochran, whom some of us knew, and is well remem-
bered, by continuous and primitive experiments, per-
haps, largely by chance, to develop a new product
which in commercial parlance is called Coke. The dic-

tionary calls it chaired coal. By the elimination of
certain elements the coal is regenerated, enters into a
new bii'th and new activities, and the result thereof has
become one of the greatest factors in the business
world.

If you will take yourself tonight, to some promin-
ent eminence, your eyes will behold long interlacing
lanes of luminous fiery ovens, when nature alone, in

her own laboratory, is solving radical conclusions. Day
by day and night into night they are ever consuming
and renewing, until out of their fiery vortex comes a
new element with a new attire and new possibilities.

The Hebrew children came out of their fiery ordeal
with unsinged hair and spotless garments, and were
"promoted in the province of Babylon," but this child

of fire, singed and scorched though it be, is promoted
in the kingdom of business.

UnlDJitown's Circumstance

This was Uniontown's Circumstance, and today we
are invited home to behold how her good people have
"endured and done." They have put their houses in

order, killed the fatted calf, and wa.nt us to eat and
be merry. You will find no angry stay-at-home elder
brother. The greeting is altogether general and gen-
erous for the long lost and once more found.

Many and sometimes saddened changes will greet
your vision. ITie old College is still on the hill, where
some of you matriculated, and which has to her credit
two honored United States Senators, and one of the
grandest Divines who ever blessed this or any other
age with his eloquent, convincing, uplifting messages
of gospel truths and exhortations. It is not what it

ought to have been and would have been, but for the
narrow and malignant sectarian proclivities which un-
fortunately prevailed.

The old Court House is gone, but in its stead is a
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lai'o'er and more commodious one, where law and jus-

tice and equity are still dispensed as of old. The old

bell is still on duty, calling expectant litigants, and
criminal violators of the law to hear their doom,
whether of weal or of woe.

The old churches have passed away, but new and
grander ones, with towering spires and more elaborate

architecture have taken their place. The country at

last has come to the town to worship.

If it is your good fortune you will, perhaps, heai^

more inspiring anthems and oratorios from grander

organs, and I trust you will join in singing the same
old hjTnns you used to sing, and hear the gospel exhor-

tations as you used to hear them.

Some of you, no doubt desire to fight over again

the battles of the wars. A few of the old and some
of the younger comrades are left who will give you
the glad hand and join in the joyful or sorrowful re-

hearsal, but many of them are sleeping in honored
graves on the hillsides, "By all their country's wishes
blest."

Noted Characters Gone

The old and redundant characters of earlier days
have passed the bourne from which there is no return.

"Crazy Billy" has ceased his senseless mummery
and is sleeping under the green sward, in which is a

marble slab bearing the only inscription which his

most devoted friend could write : "Crazy Billy." That
is the sum and substance of his life among us. Let us

hope that death to him was sentient life, and that

somehow, somewhere, with restored mentality, he has
found his own, and that his own have received him.

"Governor" Waives has ceased to reign in Haiti,

and his auction bell will no longer summon you to the

sale of "parlow furnitu, kitchen furnitu, smokehouse
fumitu and udder articles to tediouse to mensione."

"Dumb Isaac" with his sickly smile and ambig-
uous flattery, will no more covet your alms for bibulous

nourishment. Billy Anderson, "John Ob Course" and
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"Soph" and her ''Colt" have joined the innumerable
caravan and their places will no more be filled, for-

ever.

Founders' Monument

Ladies and gentlemen, let us turn with a more be-

coming and reverent retrospect to dwell, for a little

while, in the more distant past.

The names of Henry and Jacob Beeson will go
down in history as the substantial founders of Union-
town. Their generous deeds are inscribed on the im-
perishable records of the town, and the children of

their children's children are here today to venerate
iheir cherished memories.

But one or two men do not make a city. There
were many who worked and wrought with them whose
names are known and memorialized. But there were
others who brought all they loved across the sea and
over the almost trackless mountains, and this city and
this alone is their enduring monument.

In historic Arlington cemetery there is a tomb
dedicated to the unknown soldiers who gave their lives

in their country's cause, and each succeeding year, it is

gai"landed with the choicest flowers that bloom.

Let us today build in each of our hearts, a me-
morial to those hardy pioneers who builded better than
they knew, whose names we do not know, and garland
it with sentiments of veneration and affection.

Welcome Home

Finally, my friends, a word in parting. What I

have done today has been a work of love mingled with
gratitude for the honor conferred. I have for long
yeai's been sojourning in a far country, and like you
have come back to the father's house. The biggest and
brightest word in the lexicon of today, is WELCOME.



SOLDIERS' MONUMENT 89

OUR SOLDIERS MONUMENT

In May 1919, Mr. Johnston was asked how the

Soldiers' Monument in Oak Grove Cemetery was erec-

ted and he told this story:

The Soldiers' Monument in our beautiful Cemetery
had its inception fifty three years ago.

Its erection, however, was of slow growth, cover-

ing, perhaps, a half decade of yeai's; dependent upon
intermittent and multiform effort.

Uniontown in those days was, by no means,
abounding in wealth; with a population of less than
3000, it is not much out of the way to assume that

there were not more than a half dozen residents who
could boast of an income much in excess of that de-

rived from their daily avocations.

Our gallant soldiers were home from the war, some
of them wounded, others invalided by disease contrac-

ted in the line of duty, and still others who were home
only in memory, having paid the last full measure of

their devotion upon the altar of their country.

It was but natural that some memorial should

stand as a recognition of their patriotism, heroism,

sacrifices and sufferings.

Therefore an agency was inaugurated under the

name and style:
—"The Fayette County Monumental

Association," and if the results had been, in any sense,

commensurate with the high sounding title of the as-

sociation, a shaft might have been reared with its apex
well up towards the clouds.

But there was no such economic affinity, and the

Association resolved itself into a Lottery Company
with a varied assortment of donations and cheap pur-

chases.
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Tickets were rated at one dollar each; but there

was no unusual demand for them, and as a means of

encouraging their sale it was determined that a grand
parade of the citizens and Soldiers of the town and
county should be inaugurated.

For reasons patent and potent the democrats of

the town took entire charge of this enterprise, and
formed a committee of which Judge Gilmore was presi-

dent.

A day was fixed for the parade, and all the civic

and social organizations of the county were invited to

join in the program of the occasion.

A noted orator was to be present to set forth in

eloquent terms the patriotic object in view, and every-
thing was happily going along acquiring strength in its

progress.

I was then editor of the old AMERICAN STAND-
ard, now bai'ely remembered by the older people of the
town, and its pages were crowded weekly (we had no
dailies then) with vai'ious matters pertaining to the
enteii)rise, which I was inserting free of charge, and
glad to do so.

In those days it took the better part of a week to

issue an edition of the paper. The type for the outside
pages had to be set up, pressed off, and then the type
distributed for use in setting up the inside pages, which
were pressed off the succeeding day.

The only motive powers in use were the nimble
fingers of the typos and the splendid muscles of the
pressmen, altogether a willing, capable body of young
men, a majority of whom have passed over the river.

This is merely to illustrate the marvelous develop-
ments of the "Art Preservative of Art" in Uniontown.
Now we have dailies galore from early morn until even-
tide.

I shall never forget an incident of the occasion.

I was sitting in my sanctum, one morning, when
a colored youth appeared with a roll of manuscript
which he very politely requested me to publish.
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I had not read much of it when I discovered that
it had not been written by any colored man of the
town, nor, indeed, by any white man of ordinary at-
tainments. It showed evident marks of culture and
skill in the manipulation of the subject matter. He
was informed that the article was without signature
and that under the rule of the office we could not pub-
lish anonymous matter.

Will you give me the name of the author? "No
sir. I was told not to do that." You will and you
shall! He was about five-eighths Caucasian when he
entered the office, but before I got through with him
he was a fair approach to an Albino; and glad to get
away, whispered the name of the author, and "please
don't tell him I told you."

The committee was in session, the article was pre-
sented and read, and the question asked what shall be
done with the Author ? The unanimous and vociferous
shout went up, "give him hell."

It was an ingenious and plausible plea that the
colored people of the town should form a part of the
parade.

I had no personal prejudice against the colored
people generally ; many of them had been good soldiers,
"fought nobly," and hundreds and hundreds of them
had given their lives for their country. But it was so
evident that the plea had been made solely for the pur-
pose of thwarting, perhaps the breaking up of the
parade entii-ely, that I was constrained to obey orders,
and did give the author the medicine prescribed by the
Committee, to the best of my ability.

The paper was eagerly sought for, and in a short
time the author of the plea was surrounded by a score
or so of urchins, knocking off his hat, pulling his coat
tail and bombasting him with the shabbiest slang of
the back alley.

It was a sad day for the young man and it may
be said that his wounds came from the house of his
friends and were by reason thereof, slow in healing.

He was a young democrat of much more than ordi-
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nary ability and culture, and after some years, made
his residence in the National Capitol, became a noted
correspondent of the big eastern daily newspapers, and
finally carried his profession to Europe where he died

young in years but old and noted in his chosen work.

The incident had long been forgotten and w^e had
become the best of friends.

Requiescat in Pace

The young negro afterwards entered the gospel
ministry, and became a Bishop in his denomination,
wherefore he being dead, it is incumbent upon us to

say that he, also, rests in peace.

The parade was all that could have been expected

;

but for some unaccountable reason the democratic
Committee had selected an orator for the occasion who
was anything but a democrat.

He was an original dyed in the wool psalm singer,
whose lips had never been profaned by the sweet
rythms of Isaac Watts or John Wesley. He was almost
a fatalist in his religion and a fanatic in his politics.

But he was brave, had been a good soldier in the war.

All fanatics are brave: of necessity they must be
brave. John Brown was as brave as the bravest. His
fanaticism, impetuous as raging fire, led him into the
very jaws of death at Harpers Ferry, and to a lawful
penalty from the hangman's scaffold, whereas, if he
had waited a few years he might have lived in history
among the immortals with Abraham Lincoln.

The oration, as might have been expected, was a
scurrilous abuse of the democratic party, before the
war, during the war and after the war.

Poor faithful old Job, tried of God in many ways,
lamented that his adversary had not written a book,
but the democrats of Upiontown and vicinity were
forced to listen to a speech, by an enemy, which was
unasked for, and which was as wormwood and gall to
their political sensibilities.

Of course he left the rostrum without a hand



SOLDIERS' MONUMENT 93

shake or a cheer, and the air was vitriolic blue for a
day or so, but a valuable reaction came, and the demo-
crats laughed and joked among themselves over the un-
toward incident.

Where wrath abounded much more mirth did

abound.

The lottery came off at the appointed time, and
there was much adverse criticism as to the modus
operandi.

A few hundred dollars were realized, which formed
the nucleus for the erection of the Monument which
was, perhaps augmented by the subsequent donations

or other means.

It is not a very imposing structure, and its archi-

tecture may be the subject of artistic criticism, but it

memorializes as brave and patriotic soldiers as ever
marched in battle array.

They had their Gettysburg, their Wilderness,
their Appomattox. They saved the UNION, without
which there would have been no SEDAN to glorify once

more the invincible courage and valor of the American
soldiers.
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Judge Nathaniel Ewing, Jr.

Judge Nathaniel Ewing Jr., died March 28, 1914
and at a memorial meeting held in open court. Presi-

dent Judge Robert E, Umbel, Judge John Q. Van
Swearingen of the Common Pleas Court and President
Judge James C. Work of the Orphans' Court on the
bench, Mr. Johnston delivered the following eulogium
upon his dead friend:

Again has the grim reaper harvested and garnered
an honored and cherished member of this bar.

As memory goes back to a period, fifty-six years
ago, when I first became connected with this court, it

appals me to recount that the deaths of the acting,

practicing members of the bar far outnumber the in-

tervening years. A feeling somewhat akin to isolation

comes over me, when I further recount that of all my
immediate contemporaiues, not one is today with me,
in the land of the living.

Then the grandfather of the deceased was several
years short of the psalmist age, having a few years be-
fore finished his full term as judge of this and the
other courts of the district as then constituted. He
had retired full of honor, and without a stain upon his
judicial ermine.

His father was then in the full blush of his man-
hood; at the zenith of his profession, and in the pos-
session of a large and lucrative practice.

It is seldom that any lawyer has had the heritage
of such eminent legal ancestors. Your committee has
named them in its excellent and exhaustive minute.
His great grandfather, on the maternal side, was an
honored member of this bai% and was called to the
highest legal position his state could confer. His uncle,

his mother's brother, for many years was president
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judge of this honorable court, presiding, as some of

you well remember, with dignity and decorum, and

with pre-eminent ability.

His untimely death was a calamity to the bench

and bar of this court, and it was mourned by the com-

munity at large.

Still more seldom is it that such a judicial succes-

sion pertains to the same immediate family. The
grand father, father and son, each in his turn, holding

the much coveted and honorable position of president

judge of this and other county courts, the latter rising

to a still higher position as judge of a United States

court, and, finally, to a high and responsible position

involving the economic interests of his state, more de-

finitely set forth by your committee.

Such honors came not by chance. Back of them
was a fitness and aptitude, which commanded recogni-

tion and ended in fruition.

I think I can say that environments had no per-

ceptible influence in the career of the deceased. He
trod the paths his fathers trod. With his own key he
unlocked the door, and entered, alone, the great store-

house of legal knowledge and acumen, without such

entrance and partaking of the feast, success in the pro-

fession is a hopeless, briefless peradventure.

Ancestral environments are potent factors in the

formation and perpetuation of family traits of charac-

ter, as we shall presently see. But in the strenuous

mental turmoils of life the verdict is generally non

sequitur and of goods non est inventus.

Self reliance and self achievement are generally

the tackle by which we hoist ourselves to fortune and

fame.

I confess to a great attachment to our departed

brother. His ancestors and mine were neighbors and

friends in the woods primeval, long before this rich,

prosperous historic county was dreamed of, and before

this imperial republic, in which we live, was born.

Even before the southern boundary of our common-
wealth was established, they were living and strug-
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g'ling in the primal forests, under the uncertain and
fluctuating dominion of two contesting states. That
friendship has never been broken nor in anywise di-

minished. The Ewings were a tenacious people.
Tenacious of their professions, whatever they might
be:—most of them were lawyers. Tenacious of tlieir

church and its essential dogmas, and essentially so, in

their social relations.

The assiduous devotion of the deceased to all the
exacting reouirements of his profession needs no re-

iteration before you learned gentlemen, some of you
having been identified with him during his whole pro-
fessional career.

Seventy-seven years ago my good father and his

good gi'andfather, as minister and elder, traveled over
these mountains, far to the East, commissioned to com-
bat, what they styled, the abstruse speculations and
philosophical dogmas of New England theology.

The storm came, the church tottered and trembled
beneath its fury.

Sessions, Presbyteries, Synods and General As-
semblies were rent asunder, but old Redstone Presby-
tery was purged of the leaven of New Schoolism, long
since relegated to the junk room of the church.

Fifty-three years ago I heard his father in burn-
ing, thrilling words, before the General Assembly of

his church, declare his devotion to the flag of his coun-
try. He was for his church purged of the fallacy of
the disunion of the states and the ecclesiastical toler-

ance of slavery.

Upon this rock the church was again rent asunder,
without any immediate prospects of reunion.

You ask me why I relate these historical incidents,

and I reply, simply because the deceased was the em-
bodiment, the faithful residuary legatee of all the com-
manding traits of his honored forbears.

You will believe me when I say he would have
traveled over mountains, seas and continents to smite
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the head of heresy in any of the essential tenets of his

church.

His social, family relations were as transparent

and pure as the dew of Hermon, and he was ever faith-

ful to the highest ideal of love and affection.

You will pardon me if I state, incidentally, that

his father often told me he had tried to impress upon
his sons one precept of Polonius to his son Laertes

:

"Give thy thought no tongue,

and laughingly remarked that "Nat was a very apt

pupil in the matter of holding his tongue," a trait

which some of you observed in his legal and personal

business methods.

My acquaintance with Judge Ewing goes back to

the days of his early youth. Frank, genial, assertive,

courageous, even belligerent, when the occasion de-

manded. When smitten upon one cheek he was not in

the habit of turning the other for like treatment. Al-

ways in the van of boyish sports, and the beau ideal

of his chosen comrades.

If he had been born in ancient Greece he would
have been hailed Deuteros Oudenos, second to none, as

a classic, athletic spartan youth.

The boy was father of the man, and his eminence

as a lawyer was attained, it always seemed to me, not

as though "soiled and worn he from the earth had
labored up," but fresh as morning dew he struck the

rising trail, and like an unclouded sun ascended to the

meridian of his profession. Not by reason of preco-

cious, phenomenal mentality, but rather for the reason

that duty with him was joy, and his labors were gen-

erally bedecked with the bright fustian of success, the

sweetest, greatest of all the virtues.

In the presence of this great sorrow, and trying,

patiently, to endure another heartsore, yet unhealed, I

am bold enough to say that if the economies of life and

death were relegated to human control, they would dif-

fer from those of the Divine.

We would save those we love ; would commend the
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survival of the fittest; would lengthen the days of

those who by right living and honest endeavor had
energized and strengthened the uplift of their fellow-

men.

Not so with the Divine. The young and the old,

the feeble and strong, the learned and the unlearned,

the just and the unjust, are the subjects of a common
carnage of death. In the language of ancient, classic

Horace: "Pale death comes, with equal pace, to the
cottages of the poor and the palaces of the kings."

To use another metaphor. God walks in his

groves and lays his axe at the root of the umbrageous
oak and the struggling undergrowth. Walks in His
gardens and plucks the fragrant rose and the redund-
ant daisy. Walks in His fields and harvests the golden
grain with the choking tares.

You ask the reason why? And the only answer
comes: He so loved, so decreed so it seemed good in

His sight; and upon that little adverb is hinged the

door that separates weak, frail human knowledge from
infinite, eternal and unchangeable wisdom."

That door has been opened to our departed friend.

He has entered into "that within the vail," and is learn-

ing the mystery of godliness.

Some day, soon or late, it will open to each of us,

and the great mystery be solved, for we have the scrip-

tural promise of the blessed antithesis : "For now we
see through a glass darkly, but then face to face," and
shall know as we are known.

To those of us familiar with the life and character
of Judge Ewing, it is within the realm of prophecy, of

hope, of belief, that he is now in the enjoyment of that

glorious antithesis.

It is the assurance that death is but transition,

and a covenant of recognition in the life beyond. Be it

so; be it so.
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FIRST BASEBALL CLUB

Some base ball fan having asked Mr. Johnston

about the first club organized in Uniontown, he wrote

this in 1920

:

The first baseball club organized in Fayette

county assumed the name Vantage, and had its birth

in May, 1866.

A meeting was held and a committee consisting

of Col. Andrew Stewart, A. W. Boyd and James G.

Johnston was designated to arrange the initial pro-

ceedings.

The original members of the club were Gen. S. M.

Baily, Clarence Beall, Thomas Boyd, Samuel Cooper,

James G. Johnston, Amitie Litman, Mr. Moore, F. H.

Oliphant and T. B. Schnatterly.

Mr. Johnston played with the club, to fill the place,

until the arrival of J. K. Beeson from Yale College, who
willingly materialized, and Johnston assumed the very

dignified office of umpire.

Thus organized, it was a splendid combination of

the best material of the town, and while the original

members were enrolled, was invincible.

The tactics of the game in those days were very

different from those of the present day, the "rough

stuff" of which was entirely eliminated in the old

game.

The club would go down to Gallagher's Meadow in

the evening, accompanied by a gallery of the best peo-

ple of the town, ladies and gentlemen, play the game,

and come home for supper, with hardly the necessity of

bathing and changing of apparel.

It was fine sport, no big salaries offered; the
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catcher and umpire were not caged in barriers of steel

for protection against the whizzing catapults of a ball

as hai'd as stone.

There were no gloved hands, no necessity for
them, as the ball was pitched, under certain regula-
tions, and not thrown, as at present day with all the
force acquired by long and strenuous practice.

Hughes Oliphant was the pitcher, home from
Princeton College where he had acquired all the nice
tactics of the game, and Tom Boyd stood behind the
batter, with ungloved hands, like Horatio at the gate,
and it was rare indeed that a passed ball ever escaped
his greedy clutch.

They were all good players and filled with ac-
curacy and good judgment the positions assigned
them.

Good fellows they were, and the saddest to say is

that there is but one of them left to write this short
story of the happy days enjoyed with the old original

Vantage club.

The first contested game, with a foreign club, was
with Waynesburg, of which Albert Cummins, after-
wards governor of Iowa, and later Pi'esident Pro Tem-
pore of the U. S. Senate, was a member.

(Gallagher's meadow included the land where the
B. & 0. passenger station now stands and the land
along North Gallatin Avenue down to Redstone Creek.
—Editor)



SENATOR CROW 101

SENATOR CROW
The following eulogy on Senator William E. Crow

was delivered by James G. Johnston at a Memorial
service held December 28, 1922:

I think I can say, without a dissenting voice, that

the members of this Bench and Bar would rather that

William E. Crow were living than dead.

A feeling of sadness comes over me when I re-

count that, since my admission, fast approaching sixty-

three years, eight Judges and more than eighty mem-
bers of the Bar have entered the "undiscovered coun-

try from whose bourn no traveller returns."

Some of them I knew intimately well. With most
of them I was more or less personally acquainted.

Some of them reached the highest niche in the profes-

sion. All of them had aspirations realized, to a greater

or less fulfillment. Some of them staked their lives

in their country's cause and came home with their

country's flag as their winding sheet. Some of them
died in the open doorway, never to enter the coveted

storehouse of the profession.

And this leads me to say, as I have, perhaps, said

before, that if the economies of life and death were
delegated to human control, they would differ from
those of the Divine.

We would save the lives of those we love; would
build great eleemosynary institutions for the disabled

and indigent poor; would commend the survival of the
fittest; would prolong the days of those who by right

living and honest endeavor had energized and strength-

ened the uplift of their fellow men; we surely would
have lengthened the life of him whose untimely and
tragic death we mourn today.
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Not SO with the Divine, The King and his sub-
jects, the Lord and his vassals, the rich and the poor,
the learned and the unlearned, the just and the unjust
are the subjects of a common carnage of death.

The law is all pervasive and evasive, and rules in

the lower orders of nature. It enters the forest and
fells the towering oak and saves the tender under-
growth; enters the garden and plucks the fairest

flower, full of bloom and sweet perfume, and passes
by the redundant daisy; enters the field of the hus-
bandman and blasts the full grown ear and saves the
hurtful and noxious tare.

There are many incidents in the life and charac-
ter of Senator Crow which I like to call to remem-
brance.

His immediate ancestors were of the highest type
of yeomen ; honest, thrifty, frugal, aggressive and pro-

gressive and notably religious; but back of this there
was a vein of mentality which flowed in a higher
groove, and at times cropped out and reveled in the
upper ether of statesmanship, journalism, politics, law
and literature, and even in the field of religious vo-

cations, I might mention the name of one of his for-

bears who sailed the seas time and time again, stood

unabashed before Kings and rehearsed the wonderful
deeds of christian men in heathen lands. Another who
was the counsellor of Presidents ; high in the affairs of

State and the peer of all in the profession of Law. An-
other whose editorials, lectures and narratives are read
with pleasure and profit by millions of his fellowmen.

In this galaxy for ardent endeavor and ultimate
success, I would register the name of our departed
brother.

I might go further and say that the blood of three
different and distinct peoples coursed through his

veins; that of old indomitable Dutch Holland, that
gave to the world such men as William the Silent, the
Knickerbockers and the Roosevelts ; that of the Anglo
Saxons, whom we sometimes call our mother people and
who, strange to say, struck the first blow for their
ascendency in North America in a little fastness, with-



SENATOR CROW 103

in firing distance of the Senator's beautiful mountain

home, the historic region where Washington rose and

Braddock fell; and last, but not least, that of the

brawny Scotchmen, who came down the rough trails of

our mountains with rifle on shoulder, axe in hand,

hunting knife and Bible under their belts; felled our

forests, cultivated our lands, formed social and civic

communities, built our school houses and our churches.

It would seem, methinks, that such a trinity of

blood would make a weak man strong, a timid man
brave, but Senator Crow was neither weak nor timid,

and it made of him a broad, conservative, lovable,

American man.

He loved the mountains, there he lived again the

life of his youthful days. There was his retreat, away

from the maddening crowd, away from turbulent and

tiresome public affairs. There he found "sermons in

stones, books in running brooks, tongues in trees, and

good in everything." I sometimes think of him as

Hamlet thought of Yorick, his wit, his fancy, infinite,

most excellent. I think of him, sometimes, in his tran-

sient treatment of often unjust and cruel criticism.

The most envenomed shaft left no poison in his heart,

and the deeper the thrust seemed only the more to

tickle his mirth.

I think of him as a boy, out on the water sheds of

old Dunlap's Creek, with an inspiration, which full

grown men, men of national renown, often long cher-

ished, but never realized ; and how he nursed and nour-

ished that ambition in the school room, in the College;

in the press room, in the courts and in legislative halls

;

and then to think how cruel fate should ordain that it

be crushed and slain in the very hour of its consum-

mation, its exaltation,

I carry him back with me, in person, in spirit, in

kinship through the thinned ranks of four generations,

and even into the historic beyond, when his ancestors,

and mine, were living and struggling in the woods

primeval, a veritable "no man's land" under the fluctu-

ating dominion of two contending and even hostile

commonwealths; before this historic county was
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named, before this Honorable Court was established
before this imperial Republic was founded.

I bring' him back today to say that he is not dead
to memory, but that he lives in the affectionate re-

membrance of this Bench and Bar, and the multitude
with whom he was associated in the affairs of life.

A man of many sides. Frank and joyful in his so-

cial relations ; artful, strenuous, constructive, and won-
derfully successful in his political career, but above
and beyond all his earthly attainments, was his kindly
thought of his old church, on the sloping hillside, near
his boyhood home, which he hallowed with a generous
benefaction and where he was taught the gospel of

Lime and eternity, that "Man's chief end is to glorify

God and to enjoy Him forever." So be it, and thus we
leave him.
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LAST PUBLIC ADDRESS

The last public address by Mr. Johnston was made
at the opening- of Beeson Boulevard, Uniontown, July

3, 1924, when he said these words

:

For many years Uniontown, like Topsy, in Uncle
Tom's Cabin, "Jist growed."

Born in the woods 155 years ago.

After 14 years of grubbing and log rolling a way
was cleared from the modest cabin of Henry Beeson
to a green spot on Main street, a little east of the pres-
ent Court House, where, in a log school house. Union-
town was christened the county seat of historic Fayette
county.

No time for extended history. Enough to say that
out of the woods, we are now a city with a population
of 20,000 thrifty thriving people. It took Rome 300
years to die. It has taken Uniontown 150 years to
know how to live.

When I was a boy I learned a hymn which went
thus wise, not found today in some of the church hym-
nals:

"Broad is the road that leads to death,

And thousands walk together there.

But wisdom shows a narrower path.
With here and there at traveller."

Tonight the wisdom of Uniontown has changed
the somber vision.

From a little narrow alley, named for a dog, she
has laid a broad, smooth road, over which thousands
will walk tonight, not unto death, but unto life and
Hberty and the pursuit of pleasure.
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From Penn to Fayette street, think of it : historic

heroic names. William Penn gave us the great state of

Pennsylvania, the Keystone of the arch of the federal

Union.

LaFayette, a young and gallant soldier, who left

the blushing vine hills of his beloved France to succor

a people who were not his people. He knew them only

in the melancholy story of their wrongs. Fi'eedom's

little phalanx bade him a joyous welcome. With them
he courted the battle's rage, with theirs his arm was
lifted, with theirs his blood was shed.

The night before the battle of Waterloo Belgium's
capital was ablaze and radiant with social festivity. Her
beauty and her chivalry were there. But in the whirl

of the dance the tocsin of war was heard. The enemy
was marching in hot haste, to bitter, btoody battle.

There were pale cheeks and tearful eyes and
broodings of fatal partings on the morrow, but the cry
was on with the dance, let joy be unconfined.

Tonight in peace with all the world, no wars nor
rumors of wars, the youth and beauty of Uniontown
will "trip the light fantastic toe" on this broad Boule-
vard, and there will be no pale face, no tearful eye,
and no brooding of the morrow, and the cry will be "on
with the dance, let joy be unconfined."

Many years ago Thomas A. Hendricks, a noted
lawyer and statesman, and Henry Lane were candidates
for the governorship of Indiana. After a long and elo-

quent speech by Hendricks, Henry Lane mounting the
stage, in his blue jeans suit and wide open shirt col-

lai', cried out: "Ladies and Gentlemen, I reckon you
have come out today to see the next governor of In-
diana. Lo and behold, I am he."

Ladies and gentlemen, after the flight of 63 years,
it may be that some of you have come out tonight to"

see the oldest living mayor of Uniontown. Lo and be-
hold, I am he.

In his 90th year, and still a boy among the boys.
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Hn il^monam

At a meeting of the Fayette County Bar Associa-

tion called March 23, 1929, Lee Smith, President of

the Association, announced the death of James Guthrie
Johnston, the oldest member of the Bai% in open court,

and moved the several courts of Fayette county ad-

journ out of respect to his memory and it was so

ordered.

The Bar Association appointed a committee to

prepare a memorial for Mr. Johnston, consisting of

Edmund H. Reppert, John M. Core, Joseph G. Carroll,

John S. Christy and Buell B. Whitehill. At the request

of members of this committee, Wilham H. Cooke, com-
piler of Mr. Johnston's writings, prepared the follow-

ing chronicle:

Maixh 23, 1929, James Guthrie Johnston, the
years of whose earthly pilgrimage were four-score and
fourteen, "entered that realm where the years are not
numbered; where the days are lost in an eternal now;
where youth is unwasting and without end."

James G. Johnston was born in Luzeme Township,
Fayette County, Pennsylvania, April 22, 1835, and was
a son, the ninth child, of William Cunningham John-

ston, one of the early Presbyterian preachers of this

county. Rev. William Johnston was born near Canons-
burg, Washington County, Pa., in 1783. He was
graduated from Jefferson College, Canonsburg, in 1810,

studied for the ministry and came to Fayette County
as pastor of Dunlap's Creek Presbyterian Church. He
married Martha Gallaher, whose father, Thomas Galla-

her, donated the land for the Dunlap's Creek church
and cemetery. William and Martha had ten children.

He died in 1841 and she died in 1863.

James G. Johnston was named for one of his

father's co-laborers in the Lord's vineyard. Rev. James
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Guthrie D. D., for many years pastor of Laurel Hill

Presbyterian Church. As a boy, Mr. Johnston attended

the public schools, one of the supervisors of his early

education being Joshua V. Gibbons, the first county
superintendent of Fayette County. Later he was
taught in a private school by Rev. James Black D. D.,

who later became President of Jefferson College. Dr.

Black was Mr. Johnston's ideal teacher. He was wont
to attribute all that was worth knowing to this great
instructor who could make Greek and Latin, which we
call dead, live, with a beauty that charmed even school

boys. He liked to tell of Dr. Black's ability to arouse
the faculties of even dull boys and make them feel that
unless they were quickened and sensitized to a high de-

gree both mentally and spiritually, failure would be
written over against their lives. A bright boy with
such a teacher, what wonder that James G. Johnston
should love learning! He also did college preparatory
work in the Dunlap's Creek Academy under Dr. Samuel
J. Wilson. He was graduated from Jefferson College

in 1857.

He came to Uniontown the next year and regis-

tered as a law student in the office of Hon. John Ken-
nedy Ewing, later President Judge of the 14th judicial

district. He was admitted to the Bar March 4, 1860.

Among his contemporaries in practice were Nathaniel
Ewing, Sr., Andrew Stewart, James Veech, John K.

Ewing, Joshua B. Howell, John H. Deford, Daniel
Kaine, Amzi Fuller, Alfred Howell, Wm. H. Playford,

Charles E. Boyle, Alfred Patterson, Alpheus E. Will-

son, T. B. Searight, G. W. K. Minor, Edward Campbell,
Daniel Downer, John Collins, John L. Dawson. Hon.
Samuel A. Gilmore was Pi-esident Judge of the courts.

The year following, 1861, he was elected Burgess of the
borough of Uniontown, serving one term.

One of his chief regrets was that he was not per-

mitted to join the 85th Regiment when it was organ-
ized in Fayette County at the beginning of the Civil

War. His personal friends. Col. Joshua B. Howell and
Lt. Col. Edward Campbell, commanded the regiment.
He was rejected because of tubercular symptoms.

Mr. Johnston practiced at the local Bar until 1866
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when he purchased an interest in the American Stand-
ard,—later the Repubhcan Standard, now The News
Standard. His partner in his newspaper work was
Jacob B. Miller. Mr. Johnston increased the circular

tion from 300 to 1500 in one year, but unfortunately he
and his partner could not agree on the political policy

of the paper. Both were Republicans. Mr. Miller was
a member of the Fayette County Bar ; a man of strong
intellect and will; a follower of Simon Cameron in

Pennsylvania politics. Mr. Johnston was a personal
friend of Pennsylvania's great war Governor, Andrew
Gregg Curtin, and supported him and his pohcies. Mr.
Miller was caustic with his pen. Mr. Johnston was
conciliatory and persuasive and had a generous sense
of kindly humor that was compelling. So they soon
dissolved and went each his own way.

In 1868 Mr. Johnston went to Washington, D. C,
and entered the Law Division of the Interior Depart-
ment, where he was employed until 1912, when he re-

tired and returned to Uniontown, where he spent his

remaining years. His work was arduous during his

years in Washington, in the main devoted to land titles

in the western states arising from the Mexican War.
There were cases involving as many as a million and a
half acres of land in New Mexico and Colorado. He
had the distinction of never having a decision reversed
when appeals were taken to the courts and his deci-

sions are precedents in the Department. His interpre-

ter in the Department was Francis Scott Key, son of

the author of "The Star Spangled Banner."

Mr. Johnston had many delightful associates and
experiences in Washington. Among his intimate
friends were Hon. James G. Blaine, Hon. Andrew G.
Curtin, Hon. Stephen B. Elkins, Hon. Matthew S. Quay,
Hon. Matt Carpenter and other members of Congress.
He was personally acquainted with all the Presidents
from Grant to Taft, and he was familiar with all the
ideals and stories of these distinguished men.

In 1868 he was married to Emma Huston, daugh-
ter of Daniel Huston, long a prominent business man
of Uniontown. It was a fortunate union. They were
happily mated and enjoyed a honeymoon that lasted 60
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years. They had two sons, John Blythe Johnston,
born December 27, 1872, and who died April 30, 1919;
Ralph Johnston, born May 11, 1881, and who died June
21, 1913. Emma (Huston) Johnston was born May 17,

1844 and died April 6, 1928, Mr. Johnston made a
brave effort to carry on after the death of Mrs. Johns-
ton, but his friends could notice his waning strength.
His desire was to depart and be with his beloved wife
and their boys, and he had an abiding faith that he
would find them in a realm fairer than this land which
was very beautiful and kind to them. Let us leave
him hoping and believing that his fond desire is real-

ized.

Motion To Adopt

At a subsequent meeting of the Bar Association,
Edmund H. Reppert, Chairman of the Memorial Com-
mittee made the following motion which was unani-
mously adopted:

Mr. President:

I move that the memorial as read be adopted and
spread upon the minutes of the Association, that it be
presented to the courts of this county for entering, fil-

ing among their records, and that a copy be transmit-
ted to the family of the deceased.

Motion To The Courts

Following the motion to adopt the Memorial,
Chairman E. H. Reppert of the committee offered the
following in open coui-t:

May it please your Honors:

I move that the memorial as adopted by the
Fayette County Bar Association be given a number and
noted on the Continuance and OiiDhans' Court Dockets
and be filed among the records of the Court of Com-
mon Pleas and the Orphans' Courts of this County.

By the Court. The motion is allowed. The Pro-
thonotary is directed to enter the Memorial upon the
records of this Court.

FINIS














